AN  ILLUSTRATED  WEEKLY  JOURNAL. 


Vo:.,  'll.  Wiior.K  No.  104.] 


SATURDAY,  DECEMBER  23,  1871. 


[Bkice,  10  Cents. 


Entered  accordlni;  to  Act  of  Congress,  In  the  Year  1871,  by  Jamks  R.  Osoood  asd  CoMrAXT,  In  the  Office  of  the  UbrarUn  of  Congress,  at  Washington. 


/ 


) 


602 


EVERY  SATURDAY. 


[December  23, 18?1. 


THE 


ATLANTIC  MONTHLY 


FOR  1872. 


The  Atlantic  Monthly 

win  ba  eoadoctcd  oa  tbe  same  ganeral  plan  which  has 
baratofors  commanded  the  magazine  to  the  beat  circle  of 
American  readers,  and  made  it  most  thorongbly  repre- 
aentatlra  of  all  American  interests.  It  will  continna  to  be 
the  onl/  avenna  throngh  which  the  must  original  thinkers 
and  the  most  distinguished  writers  in  the  country  reach 
the  pobtie.  The  condnctors  of  the  ATLaHTic  Monthlt 
have  made  arrangements  by  which  the  magazine  fur  the 
coming  year  will  be  equal  if  not  superior  to  any  preced¬ 
ing  vulumes. 

First  amung  the  attractions  of  the  magazine  for  1872,  Is 
a  series  of  papers  by  Da.  Ouvaa  WaKouj.  UoLitas, 
to  be  called 

THE  POET  ATTHE  BREAKFAST-TABLE 

The  publishers  need  only  say  that  this  aeries  is  in  com¬ 
pletion  of  the  design  sriih  which  the  fiunons  ''Autocrat  ’* 
and  "  Profbssor  -  papers  were  undertaken,  and  they  are 
content  to  leave  its  waleome  to  the  readers  whom  the 
author  delighted  in  the  pages  of  the  ATLaxTic  thirteen 
years  ago,  and  to  the  great  numbers  in  Europe  and 
America  with  wbum  the  name  of  the  "  Autocrat  ”  has 
since  become  a  hoosehald  word. 

SEPTimUS  FELTON;  OR,  THE  EUXIR  OF  UFL 

A  rustbumons  Romance,  by  NaTDAMiSL  BawTUOSKS. 

This  story ,  recently  dlscoiered  among  Mr.  Hawthorne’s 
Hanusetipta,  is  supposed  to  have  been  written  by  him 
for  tbs  Ati,aktic  Moxthlt  of  1851,  but  for  some  un¬ 
known  reason  withheld.  The  scene  is  laid  in  Concord, 
Mass.;  the  time  is  on  and  after  April  19, 1775,  the  day  of 
the  Battle  of  Concord.  The  central  idea  of  the  story  is 
that  Ufa  deathless  man,  an  idea  which  had  a  peculiar  (bs- 
cination  tor  Mr,  Hawthorne.  The  story  suggests  the 
"  scarlet  Letter”  In  its  power  and  profound  signidcance ;  it 
abounds  in  charming  pictures  and  scenes  such  as  Haw- 
thiime  delighted  to  draw ;  and,  being  written  during  the 
War  of  Secession,  it  is  vivlSed  by  the  mumentous  events 
which  deeply  impressed  the  author.  The  story  will  begin 
with  the  January  number  and  run  through  the  greater 
pact  of  the  year. 

MB.  JAMES  PABTON 
Will  contribute  throughout  the  year  a  series  of  articles  on 
The  Eire  of  Thomas  Jefferaon.  The  story  of 
Jefferson’s  career  Is  of  exceptional  interest,  and  will  he 
doubly  attractive  as  rela-ed  by  lar,  Parton,  tbs  first  of 
living  biographers. 

MB.  H.  W.  EONGFEEEOW 
Will  have  several  Poems  in  the  early  number*  of  the 
magazine  for  1872,  beginning  with  January. 

PBOF.  J.kMES  DE  MILEE, 

Author  of  the  ”  Hodge  Club  ”  and  the  ”  American  Baron,” 
will  fumiah  a  Serial  Story  entitled  The  Comedy  of 
Terrora,  to  run  through  several  months.  The  story  re¬ 
lates  the  adventures  of  a  party  in  Montreal,  and  after¬ 
wards  In  Paris  during  the  German  siege  of  last  winter. 
It  is  In  Prof  DeMiUe’s  extravagant,  humorous,  most 
fascinating  vein. 

MB.  JAMES  T.  FIEEDS 
Will  contribute  papers  of  Biographical  and  Literary  in¬ 
terest,  possessing  some  of  those  features  which  have 
won  so  great  Csvor  tor  his  series  of  articles  in  "  Our 
Whispering  Uallecy.” 

THE  DIVERSIONS  OF  THE  ECHO  GLU3. 

A  series  of  paper*  Inclnding  Travesties  of  5Iodem  Poets, 
Discussions  ol  Modem  Poets  and  Poetry,  and  related 
topics  by  a  distinguished  writer,  whose  name  is  writhheld. 

MB.  IIRET  UAKTE 

Will  famish  Sketches  and  Poems,  hke  those  which  have 
gained  him  lo  great  renown. 

PBOF.  Jonx  FI.SKE 
Will  contribnle  frequent  papers  on  Historical  and  Philo- 
Suphical  topics. 

MB.  HENRY  JAMES,  JB.. 

The  foremost  American  writer  of  short  stories,  will  Ibr- 
nish  several  tales  to  the  Atlaxtic  for  1872. 

BEV.  W.  M.  BAKEB, 

Author  of”  The  Sen  Timothy,’  will  continue  his  sketches 
of  ’’  Lilb  in  the  South-west.” 

MB.  w.  D.  howp:ees 

Will  contribute  Sketches  and  Essays,  hke  those  which 
have  heretofore  been  so  well  received  by  the  readers  of 
the  Atlautic. 

MB.  CEABENCE  KING. 

Antbor  of  ”  Mountaineering  in  the  Sierra  Nevada,”  will 
fumi.sh  papers  describing  the  iiecullar  scenery  and  phases 
of  life  In  the  Rocky  Mountain  region  of  America. 

Regular  or  occasional  contiibaUon.s  may  be  expected 
flrom  Juiix  O.  WHiTTiiE,  James  Bissill  Lowell, 
Olivem  Wbxoell  Holmes,  Batabd  Tatlob,  T.  W. 
Higgixsox,  T.  B.  Aldbich,  51bs.  H.  B.  Stowe,  Mbs. 
Celia  Tuaxteb,  H.  II.,  Mbs.  Habbibt  Pbbscott  Spor- 
roBD,  Miss  Cabouxe  Chbsbbbo’,  Miss  £.  Stl’abt 
Phelps,  and  other  well-known  writers. 

Enlarcement  of  the  Editorial  Department. 

The  Editorial  Department  of  the  Atlamtio  win  be 
greatly  enlarged  with  the  beginning  of  the  volumes  for 
1872,  and  wUl  Include  (1)  a  full  survey  of  enrtent  Ameri¬ 
can,  English,  French,  and  German  Literature ;  (1)  monthly 
comment  on  ttie  more  noteworthy  aspects  of  PoUUcal 
affairs;  (I)  notice  of  Musical  events,  and  a  candid  review 
of  Popular  Music;  (4)  discussion  of  Art  and  ArtisU;  (5) 
icaumd  of  Scientific  Progress. 

TEBMS. 

Single  nnmbers,  15  cents.  $1.00  a  year  In  advance;  1 
copies,  $7.00 ;  5  copies,  $16.00  ;  10  copMs,  $30.00,  and 
$3.00  for  each  additional  copy;  33  copies,  $60,000,  and  a 
copy  fralu  to  tb«  person  sending  that  Clnb,  or  21  copies 
for  $60.00. 

JAMES  a.  OSGOOD  &  00., 

Fublisben  124  Tremont  St  Boeton. 
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EVERY  SATURDAY  FOR  1872. 

As  has  already  been  annonneed.  Evert 
Saturday  nill  drop  its  pictorial  character 
with  the  end  of  the  year  1871.  Its  last 
number  in  pictorial  form  will  bear  date 
December  30,  1871,  From  that  time  its 
publication  will  be  continued  in  the  original 
character  in  which,  during  a  period  of  four 
years  (1866-1869),  it  gained  the  highest 
fovor  from  many  thousands  of  intelligent  and 
thoughtful  readers  throughout  the  country. 
The  publishers  confidently  hope  by  making  it 
emphatically  “  A  Journal  of  Choice  Reading  ” 
te  commend  it  not  only  to  its  earlier  readers, 
bat  to  those  who,  daring  the  two  years  of  its 
publication  as  an  Illustrated  Journal,  have  af¬ 
forded  it  the  most  substantial  tokens  of  their  ap¬ 
preciation  and  good-will. 

On  December  26th  will  be  published  the 
first  number  of  Evert  Saturday  in  its  new 
form.  Its  plan  embraces  Incidents  of  Trayel 
and  Adventure,  Essays  Critical  and  Descriptive, 
Serial  Tales,  Short  Stories,  Poems,  Biographies, 
Literary  Intelliyence,  etc. 

It  will  be  the  aim  of  its  Pnblishers  that 
Evert  Saturday  shall  commend  itself  by  its 
freshness  and  variety  to  all  classes  of  intelligent 
and  cultivated  readers. 

Evert  Saturday  will  contain  each  week 
Thirtydwo  Large  Octavo  Pages,  handsomely 
printed  in  double  columns. 

Terms:  Sinnlc  Xinnliers,  10  Cents:  SabECrlp- 
tlon  Price,  165.00  per  year. 

JAMES  B.  OSQOOO  &  CO.,  Fnhlishers,  Boston. 


THE  MESSAGE  AND  REPORTS, 
f  piIE  President  and  the  beads  of  the  De- 
JL  partments  may  be  regarded  as  a  sort 
of  “  Committee  of  the  Whole  on  the  State 
of  the  Union,”  whose  combined  report  is 
embodied  in  the  several  documents  laid  be¬ 
fore  Congress  at  the  beginning  of  every 
regular  session.  They  show  the  state  of 
the  national  accounts,  the  progress  of  the 
country’s  internal  policy,  its  foreign  rela¬ 
tions,  and  the  legislation  demanded  by  the 
voice  of  the  people,  as  understood  by  the 
administration.  In  the  present  instance, 
the  Forty-Second  Congress  seems  to  be 
very  fairly  dealt  with,  and  the  nation  hears 
its  own  sentiment  gathered  up  and  echoed 
as  if  by  a  ceiftral  sounding-board  at  Wash¬ 
ington.  It  is  not  meant  by  this  that  Presi¬ 
dent  Grant  and  his  constitutional  advbers 
have  no  ideas  of  their  own  on  public  mat¬ 
ters,  and  are  content  to  merely  repeat  a  les¬ 
son  learned  from  the  elections  or  the  press ; 
but,  chosen  originally  as  the  representatives 
of  the  majority,  tliey  have  remained,  wheth¬ 
er  advancing  or  not,  in  full  accord  with  their 
constituents.  Tlius  the  President  could  not 
conscientiously  do  any  thing  else  than  re¬ 
deem  his  promise  to  have  no  policy  to  en¬ 
force  dbntrary  to  the  will  of  the  people. 

It  is  a  sutficient  gratification  that,  sub¬ 
jected,  as  he  has  been,  to  the  deteiiorating 


influences  of  office,  the  Pi’esident  has  not 
fallen  behind  the  jxipular  cuiTent,  On  the 
contr.iry,  hi.’i  last  message  is  his  best,  and 
contains  many  evidences  th.at  he  has  grown 
both  as  a  man  and  as  President,  nicro 
are  no  such  mistakes  in  it  as  the  previous 
recommendation  of  the  San  Domingo  pro¬ 
ject  and  the  statement  of  reasons  in  its 
suoport.  Tli.at  whole  matter  is  now  happily 
left  out  of  sight.  Ilis  suggestions  of  do¬ 
mestic  policy —  as  in  the  reduction  of  taxar 
tion  and  the  method  in  which  it  should  he 
conducted  —  are  free  from  those  high-pro¬ 
tectionist  crudities  which,  in  his  former  mes¬ 
sages,  smacked  of  advice  from  interested 

auarters  overlaying  the  President’s  own  rc- 
ectious.  Ilis  review,  also,  of  our  foreign 
relations  —  with  the  possible  and  pardonable 
exception  of  the  allusions  to  M.  Catacazy 
—  is  char.acterized  by  a  dispassionate 
comprehensiveness  not  always  exhibited 
in  his  former  state  papers.  As  to  the 
matter  of  style,  the  message  has  the 
merits  of  conciseness,  pcrsjiicuity  and  dig¬ 
nity,  and  with  those  tlie  jicople  arc  hap¬ 
py  to  get  rid  of  the  customary  official  rheto¬ 
ric.  It  is  true,  the  President  occasionally 
plunges  into  his  topics,  as  he  did  into  his 
Vicksburg  campaign,  apparently  at  random ; 
but  now,  as  then,  he  comes  out  right. 

The  points  in  which  the  message  will 
prove  most  satisfactory  to  the  country  arc, 
we  imagine,  these  :  —  First,  the  President’s 
renunciation  of  the  policy  of  paying  olf  the 
public  debt  at  the  rate  heretofore  pursued. 
Whether  the  change  originated  witli  him  or 
with  his  Secretary  of  the  Treasury,  it  is  in 
strict  accordance  with  tlie  convictions  and 
the  interests  of  the  people,  who,  having 
abundantly  demonstrated  both  their  ability 
and  their  determination  to  preserve  the 
national  credit,  are  entitled  to  as  much  len¬ 
iency  in  the  discharge  of  the  national  obli¬ 
gations  as  the  exigency ‘will  allow.  Second¬ 
ly,  the  President’s  policy  to  enforce  the 
laws  against  the  Ku-klux  and  the  Mormons 
considerately  and  with  the  absence  of  all 
persecuting  intent.  Thirdly,  his  recommen¬ 
dation  of  general  amnesty.  This,  after 
what  had  been  reported  tlirough  apparcntljf 
authentic  channels,  is  a  surprise.  It  evi¬ 
dences  the  native  good  sense  of  the  Presi¬ 
dent,  and  will  have  more  effect  in  tranquil¬ 
lizing  the  South  and  restoring  the  hopes  of 
that  blighted  section  than  any  single  utter¬ 
ance  that  has  proceeded  from  Washington 
during  the  present  or  the  preceding  admin¬ 
istration.  Fourthly,  his  recommendation  in 
favor  of  reducing  the  taxes,  and  his  enunci¬ 
ation  of  the  principles  on  which  he  thinks 
the  process  should  be  carried  out.  The 
most  zealous  revenue  reformer  will  agree 
with  him  so  far  as  he  goes,  and  feel  encour¬ 
aged  that  he  will  yet  go  as  much  farther  as 
the  general  welfiire  will  be  seen  to  require. 
Fifthly,  his  reiterateil  devotion  to  the  cause  of 
civil  service  reform.  In  what  condition  that 
cause  is,  just  at  tliis  time,  is  not  known,  be¬ 
cause  the  commission  h.aving  charge  of  it 
have  not  yet  handed  in  their  report.  The 
President  is  probably  well  informed  on  the 
subject,  and  the  assurance  of  his  sympa¬ 
thies,  backed  up  with  the  practical  evidences 
heretofore  given,  is  all  that  the  occasion 
admits  of  or  requires. 

Of  the  reports  accompanj'ing  the  Presi¬ 
dent’s  message,  we  need  refer  only  to  that 
of  the  Secretary  of  the  Treasury,  who  here, 
like  the  corresponding  officer  in  Great  Brit¬ 
ain,  has  come  to  be  the  right-hand  man  of  the 
executive  power.  Mr.  Boutwell,  like  his 
chief,  has  given  cheering  signs  of  progress. 
He  is  no  longer  amenable  to  the  charge  of 
seeing  nothing  but  the  nationij  debt,  al- 
thou^  wo  never  thoughthe  was  justly  obnox¬ 
ious  to  any  thing  of  the  kind.  His  sense  of 
the  vital  importance  of  demonstrating  to 
the  civilized  world  that  the  United  States 
would  sacredly  discharge  every  cent  of  its 
indebtedness  was  not  onljr  a  very  proper 
thing;  it  signalized  the  imperative  duty 
belonging  to  the  head  of  the  Treasury ; 
only  me  time  was  to  come  when  tliat  duty 
might  be  deemed  as  fulfillcdj  and  the  ques¬ 
tion  was,  when  it  had  come  ?  The  Secre¬ 
tary  was  a  little  slower  in  arriving  at  this 
conviction  than  some  other  men  not  bur¬ 
dened  with  his  heavy  responsibility.  That 
is  all  that  could  ever  be  said  against  him 
in  this  connection,  and  even  Ui.at  is  out  of 
date  now.  Mr.  Boutwell  will  henceforth 
be  content  if  fifty  millions  can  bo  annually 
taken  off  the  principal  of  the  debt ;  and  he 
thinks  that  will  allow,  next  year,  thirty-six 
millions  to  be  deducted  from  the  taxes  — 
sixteen  from  the  internal  revenue,  and 
twenty  from  the  tariff.  He  will  find  a 
great  many  intelligent  men  to  differ  from 
him  in  both  branches  of  his  recommenda¬ 
tion —  that  is,  men  who  hold  that,  in  view 
of  the  progress  already  made  in  paying  the 
debt,  and  Initiating  a  funding  system,  it  is 


not  nccess.iry  to  pay  even  fifty  millions  a 
year,  while  considerably  more  than  thirty- 
six  millions  —  probably’  seventy-five  mil¬ 
lions  at  the  least — can  be  safely  stricken 
off  from  the  revenues  of  the  next  year.  Wo 
have  fai'.h  that  this  latter  conviction  will 
take  possession  of  the  minds  of  a  majority 
of  the  two  Houses  of  Congress.  At  all 
events,  the  Secretary’s  concession  will  give 
a  groat  impetus  in  this  direction,  and  will 
serve  to  make  our  finances  eoirespond  bet¬ 
ter  than  they  have  hitherto  to  the  enlight¬ 
ened  sense  of  the  nation. 


DILKE  ON  THE  STUMP, 
jiersons  holding  such  general  views  as 
A  are  held  by  citizens  of  the  United  States 
it  seems  a  small  matter  to  admit  that  “  the 
people  have  a  rijht  to  discuss  all  questions 
as  to  the  institutions  under  wliieh  they  live.” 
The  remark  was  maile  by  Mr.  Gladstone  in 
his  late  speech  at  Greenwich,  and  some  of 
tlie  English  jiapers  comment  on  it  as  a  not¬ 
able  concession  to  the  populace.  Undoubt¬ 
edly  it  shows  that  a  great  advance  has  taken 
place  within  the  last  twenty  years  over  the 
water  in  the  ministerial  conception  of 
citizen  rights ;  and  in  so  far  as  it  unshackles 
the  people,  and  enlarges  the  bounds  of  pop¬ 
ular  libcirty,  Mr.  Gladstone  deserves  com¬ 
mendation  for  the  utterance.  Sir  Charles 
Dilke  apparently  took  him  at  his  word  al¬ 
most  betbre  its  echo  had  died  upon  the 
air;  and  certainly  has  caused  a  sensation 
in  England  by  a  studied  arraignment  of  the 
monarchy.  In  the  absence  of  evidence  to 
the  contrary  we  infer  that  his  later  speeches 
arc  of  the  same  tenor  as  th.at  at  Newcastle. 
He  does  not  explicitly  declare  for  a  republic, 
but  confesses  to  a  strong  leaning  in  that 
direction.  How  much  good  he  is  doing  the 
republican  cause,  and  whether  he  is  ma¬ 
terially  advancing  the  interests  of  those 
who  are  said  to  hear  his  words  with  delight, 
arc  questions  not  to  be  answered  without 
some  reflection. 

Sir  Charles  is  a  young  man  —  not  yet 
thirty  years  of  age.  He  has  brains  and 
pluck  and  energy  and  literary  tastes  and 
capacity  for  work  ;  so,  too,  he  has  a  recog¬ 
nized  standing  in  virtue  of  what  he  has 
accomplished,  as  well  as  by  virtue  of  his 
birth  and  high  social  position ;  admitting 
that  he  is  a  genuine  rciiublican  at  heart,  it 
cannot  be  held  that  he  displays  much  breadth 
or  wisdom  of  judgment.  His  presentment 
against  royalty  is  solely  from  a  pecuniary 
point  of  view.  Tlie  monarchy  costs  a  cer¬ 
tain  number  of  pounds  sterling  per  year, 
which  money  is  paid  to  persons  officially 
designated  by  such  and  such  titles ;  the 
establishment  is  far  too  expensive  for  its 
value,  he  thinks,  and  the  people  could  get 
what  government  they  need  at  a  lower  fig¬ 
ure.  He  declines  to  assert  squarely  that  a 
republic  would  work  better,  but  says  it  is 
time  for  the  monarchy  to  set  its  house  in 
order.  Tliis  is  the  skeleton  of  the  New¬ 
castle  speech,  carefully  elaborated  with  con¬ 
siderable  force  of  detail.  About  the  man 
there  is  something  of  the  political  dema¬ 
gogue;  one  who  reads  his  sentences  feels 
that  he  is  not  quite  sincere.  He  entered 
parliament  as  an  advanced  radical,  and 
never  has  much  deflected  from  that  attitude ; 
but  just  now  he  appe.ars  to  be  paying  court 
to  the  mob.  His  argument  is  an  insidious 
appeal  to  the  passions  and  prejudices  of  the 
small  shop-keepers  and  trades-unionists  of 
the  cities  and  larger  towns  —  persons  of 
moilerate  means  who  hate  the  royal  tax- 
gatherer  and  dreadlully  dislike  to  pay  their 
rates. 

As  has  been  pertinently  remarked  by 
more  than  one  correspondent  writing  from 
London,  there  was  a  time  when  such 
speeches  as  his  would  have  made  English¬ 
men  generally  very  angry.  It  provokes  some 
of  them  to  warm  retort  now,  but  the  return 
fire  is  not  what  it  would  have  been  a  score 
of  years  ago.  'The  response  greatly  re¬ 
sembles  that  to  Mr.  Sumner’s  San  Domingo 
speeches.  Tlie  country  squires  and  the 
henchmen  of  royalty  protest  through  the 
columns  of  the  Times  and  other  papers,  but  a 
large  body  of  the  people  evidently  feel  that 
the  question  in  issue  is  a  proper  one  for 
discussion.  Of  course  Sir  Charles  is  nar¬ 
row  and  one-sided.  Concede  that  royalty 
is  expensive,  that  the  roviil  family  has  too 
many  attendants,  and  that  nepotism  too 
greatly  governs  in  the  selection  of  officials ; 
It  does  not  necessarily  follow,  as  the  corres¬ 
pondent  of  tlie  Nation  well  says,  that  a  re¬ 
publican  form  of  government  would  be 
cheap,  wholly  honest,  and  altogether  efficient. 
Even  in  our  own  country,  of  which  we  are 
accustomed  to  think  as  the  model  republic, 
there  is  much  complaint  of  nepotism  in  the 
matter  of  appointments,  as  well  as  of  corrup¬ 
tion  in  the  administration  of  the  civil  ser- 
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vice.  A  people  who  could  be  brought  to 
a  (lecisi  111  of  the  broad  ifpuo  of  iiionarehy 
vcr.iiii  repuhlieaiiisin  on  the  sin^fle  ground 
of  expense,  would  scarcely  he  couipetcnt  to 
the  hui'.ling  and  luainteuauco  of  a  noble 
lejiiihlie. 

That  the  drift  of  things  in  England  is 
tow.ird  repiihlicanisin,  not  even  the  most 
loyal  of  I'higlish  st.atesmen  or  placemen  can 
deny,  if  he  speaks  candiilly  and  is  competent 
to  arbitrate  in  the  field  of  opinion.  Hun¬ 
dreds  of  those  who  may  be  called  leaders 
among  the  lower  and  middling  classes  of 
society  have  been  preaching  tlie  gospel  of 
self-government  now  these  many  years ;  and 
doubtless  there  are  thousands  of  eagerly- 
groping  rate-payers  who  arc  fully  convinced 
that  a  republic  would  give  tliem  .surcease 
from  all  complaint.  That  it  would  not  do 
any  such  thing  we  of  this  country  very  well 
know.  Yet  we  believe  that  self-govern¬ 
ment  is  not  only  a  people’s  right,  but  that 
it  is  on  the  whole  the  wisest  form  of  govern¬ 
ment.  Putting  aside  Sir  Charles  Uilke’s 
petty  criticism  about  s.alaries  and  penjuis- 
ites  and  gilt-toggery,  and  denying  that  re¬ 
publicanism  would  prove  a  panacea  for  all 
the  woes  whereof  English  working-men  com¬ 
plain,  we  believe  it  would  uliimately  cure 
many  of  the  evils  under  which  England 
sull’ers,  and  conduce  to  the  general  wel¬ 
fare,  prosperity,  and  hapjiiness  of  her  cit¬ 
izens.  But  you  cannot  have  a  republic  till 
you  have  republicans.  Sir  Chiirles  l)ilke 
and  those  who  talk  as  he  does  are  stindng 
up  opposition  to  royalty,  and  perhaps  this 
must  needs  be  a  step  precedent;  but  we  con¬ 
fess  to  no  great  sympathy  with  his  way  of 
presenting  the  argument  lor  republicanism. 
We  think  better  of  the  English  working- 
classes  as  a  body  than  to  believe  that  his  in¬ 
dictment  against  the  monarchy  on  the  score 
of  its  exjiensc  will  turn  them  to  that  gener¬ 
ous  contem|>lation  and  recognition  of  human 
rights  on  which  a  thriving  and  enduring 
republic  must  be  based. 


SAVE  THE  LAND. 

fPIIR  report  of  the  Secret.ary  of  the  In- 
A  tcrior  furnishes  some  interesting  iufor- 
niation  about  our  railroads  to  the  Pacific 
Ocean.  The  figures  arc  brought  down  to  the 
end  of  last  June.  The  stock  subscriptions 
of  various  roads  to  that  date  were  as  fol¬ 
lows: —  Union  Paci.ic  $36,783,000,  Cen¬ 
tral  Pacific  $50,644,000,  K.ansas  Pacific 
$8,972,500,  Southern  Pacific  $5,224,000, 
Northern  Pacific  $100,000,000.  Only  a 
small  portion  of  the  subscriptions  to  the 
Nortliern  and  Southern  lines  has  been  paid ; 
the  books  of  the  Kans.as  line,  639  miles 
long,  are  balanced  by  full  p.ayment ;  while 
the  subscribers  to  the  Union  owe  $21,000, 
and  those  to  the  Central  about  $360,000. 
Uiuiuestion.ably  the  Northern  and  Southern 
roads  could  make  a  belter  showing  now 
than  they  di  i  in  the  summer ;  if  their  sul> 
scriptions  are  paid  as  so  m  as  wanted,  which 
we  presume  is  the  case,  the  general  public 
has  no  cause  for  complaint.  These  statistics 
prove  tliat  the  building  of  railw.ays  on  the 
])lains  and  across  the  mountains  is  an  c.x- 
pensive  business  to  somebody,  even  when  the 
national  government  aiils  very  largely  by 
gills  of  land  and  money. 

The  Secretary  refrains  from  making  any 
recommendation  as  to  the  policy  we  shall 
hereafter  pursue  resjHictin'i  the  endowment 
of  railway  corporations.  But  the  President 
says: —  “I  renew  my  recommendation  that 
the  public  lands  be  regarded  as  a  heritage 
to  our  children,  to  be  disposed  of  only  as 
reipiired  for  occupation  and  to  actual  settlers. 
Those  alre.idy  granted  have  licen  in  great 
jiart  disposed  of  in  such  a  way  as  to  secure 
access  to  the  balance  by  the  hardy  settler 
who  may  wish  to  avail  himself  of  them.” 
As  the  suggestion  of  a  general  policy  wo 
think  this  is  prudent  and  fai^secing.  The 
country  needs  the  five  lines  we  have  men¬ 
tioned.  Those  already  co;ni)letcd  arc  worth 
every  cent  of  their  direct  or  imlirect  cost ; 
and  when  the  two  now  under  construction 
arc  finished,  they  also  will  bo  worth  their 
cost.  Probably  some  of  the  shorter  interior 
lines  west  of  Uie  Mississippi  were  aided  in 
pursuance  of  a  judicious  policy;  they  have 
opened  or  are  opening  large  tracts  of  the 
public  doma.n  to  settlers,  oven  if  they  do 
4iot  directly  help  us  to  communication  with 
dhe  Pacific  coast  and  the  countries  beyond. 
But  we  have  given  not  far  from  two  hundred 
iind  fifty  millions  acres  of  land  to  railw.ays, 
isince  the  land-grant  policy  was  inaugurated 
iwenty-onc  years  ago  in  the  case  of  the 
Jllinuis  Centr.al  line.  Surely  it  c.annot  bo 
isaid  that  avc  arc  niggardly  if  we  stop  nc'v, 
iin  I  at  least  wait  a  while  belbre  wo  sub.d- 
dize  other  roads. 

The  united  line  of  the  Union  and  the 
Central,  firom  Omaha  to  San  Francisco, 


1909  miles,  had  an  indebtedness  last  June 
of  $146,084,264,  whereof  $55,087,512  was 
to  the  general  government.  We  do  not 
share  the  fear  entertained  in  some  quarters 
that  the  United  States  will  ultimately  lose 
this  debt.  And  if  the  whole  of  it  were  swept 
out  of  existence  to-il:y,  we  should  still  say 
that  the  country  was  the  gainer  for  this 
highway.  But  that  we  can  well  atlord  to 
have  three  lines  from  ocean  to  ocean  at  an 
extravagant  price,  if  there  r.re  those  who 
choose  to  say  we  have  paid  an  extravagant 
price,  does  not  conclusively  prove  that 
we  can  afford  to  have  more  roads  at  a  much 
less  price.  The  retimns  of  the  General 
Land  Office,  studied  in  connection  with  the 
various  railway  reports,  show  that  the  bulk 
of  new  settlements  west  of  Iowa  and  Mis¬ 
souri  are  on  lands  we  have  given  to  the 
railroads.  So  we  think  it  will  be  for  several 
ears  to  come.  Henceforth  let  us  make 
aste  slowly  in  the  matter  of  subsidizing 
great  corporations.  Some  of  those  to  which 
the  country  has  given  the  breath  of  life  are 
already  beginning  to  play  the  tyrant.  Be¬ 
fore  we  create  other  monopolies  of  this  sort 
let  us  see  how  we  can  manage  those  now  in 
existence.  Wisdom  in  railway  locating  and 
railw.ay  building  will  not  die  with  this  gen¬ 
eration.  Something  can  be  left  for  the 
doing  of  tlwse  who  come  afterwards.  And 
we  trust  that  Congress  will  be  extraordina¬ 
rily  deaf  this  winter  to  the  lobby  clamor 
for  further  railroad  subsidies. 


CUUKENT  TOPICS. 


SPEAKING  gcH'-'rally,  it  isn’t  safe  or  prudent 
to  lielicvc  more  than  half  of  any  statement 
coming  from  Cuba  by  telegr.aph.  But  there 
i-i  n'a<on  to  credit  the  assertion  that  the  revo¬ 
lutionists  no  longer  have  an  organized  force  in 
the  field.  Every  thing  lately  received  from  the 
island  go<,-s  to  prove  that  they  are  without  co¬ 
herence  oreommanders,  and  are  in  fact  nothing 
more  than  roving  and  lawless  bands  of  gueril¬ 
las  and  free-liooters.  But,  on  the  other  hand, 
the  government  is  not  able  either  to  control  or 
suppress  these  wild  forces,  and  the  work  of 
.arson  and  jiiilage  and  murder  goes  on  as  pit¬ 
ifully  as'  usual.  We  do  not  wonder  that  the 
chivalric  and  good-hcivrted  king  of  Spain  is 
minded  to  come  out  and  sec  if  his  personal  pres¬ 
ence  and  influence  intty  not  do  something  to 
modify  the  deplonible  situation.  The  proposal 
is  Quixotic  however.  The  cruel  and  bigoted 
volunteers  of  Havana  would  likely  enough 
murder  him  in  less  than  a  week  after  he  reached 
the  eitv.  Their  course  with  respect  to  the 
medical  students  who  ih'scei’afcd  a  grave  in  the 
cemetery  shows  by  what  motives  and  jiossions 
they  arc  actuated.  They  are  more  difficult  to 
manage  and  less  amen.nble  to  rea-on  and  com¬ 
mon-sense  than  the  woi>t  class  in  the  population 
of  New  York.  The  prosjieet  of  the  future  must 
rest  on  the  hope  that  their  excesses  will  unite 
all  order-loving  citizens  for  the  restoration  of 
].eacc  and  security.  The  presence  of  our  w.ar 
vessels  will  conduce  to  that  desirable  end.  Of 
course  there  will  lie  a  Imllabaloo  in  Congress  dur¬ 
ing  the  winter  about  Cuban  affairs,  but  as  yet 
we  have  no  occasion  to  interfere  with  th-  domes¬ 
tic  policy  of  the  i.-land.  'I’liose  resident  or 
sojourning  there  who  are  lion<i  Ji'te  citizens  of 
the  Union  must  lie  protected  —  licyond  that 
we  have  no  warrant  for  a  menacing  attitude. 


The  apparent  defeat  of  the  Postal  telegraph 
fcheme  in  the  House  on  the  second  day  of  the 
congressional  session  was  no  occasion  for  the 
party  jubilation  which  seems  to  have  followed 
the  event.  The  notion  that  a  project  of  this 
sort  can  lie  mailc  a  party  measure  is  utterly 
absurd.  There  are  democrats  who  favor  it  just 
as  there  are  republicans  who  oppose  it.  'I'he 
idea  advanced  by  ilr.  Farnsworth  was  the  one 
we  have  held  from  the  first  —  that  the  postal 
telegraph  succeeds  in  small  and  thickly-settled 
countries  is  not  a  conclusive  argument  for  its 
s'lecess  in  such  a  country  as  ours.  Yet  there 
are  persons  who  believe  it  would  ultini.ately 
work  well  here,  and  the  matter  is  certainly  one 
that  m.ay  properly  lie  investigated  with  some 
thoroughness.  As  Mr.  Garlield  has  heretolbre. 
been  rather  favorable  to  the  proposed  union,  it 
is  ntasonablo  to  presume  that  he  will  try  to  get 
action  by  his  committee,  'rhe  question  at 
Issue  should  not  lie  considered  in  a  selfish  or 
partisan  spirit.  Wo  are  .all  alike  interested  in 
promoting  cheap  and  speedy  inter-communica¬ 
tion  :  —  if  there  is  fair  presumption  that  the 
postal  telegraph  will  be  a  good  means  to  this 
end,  it  ought  to  bo  tried  on  a  limited  scale ; 
but  if  the  weight  of  evidence  and  reasoning  is 
of  a  contrary  bearing,  then  we  ought  to  give 
ourselves  the  benefit  of  further  delay. 


Not  to  bo  behindhand  in  having  any  good 
or  novel  thing,  Chicago  has  got  a  woman-suf¬ 
frage  case  of  its  own.  Mrs.  Catherine  V.  Waite 
otlered  herself  for  registration  prior  to  the  late 
election,  but  the  officials  of  the  district  she  hon¬ 
ors  with  her  residence  rcfu-cd  to  enter  her  n.ame 
on  th'  ir  book.s,  and  she  h.as  hroiurht  .an  action 
e:il‘  !;hiti'<l  to  couii>cl  them  to  register  her  as  a 
voter  lor  future  c!ection.s.  Thi!  constitution  of 
Illinois  says  none  but  male  citizens  shall  have 
the  right  to  vote ;  she  bases  her  claim  to  sufirage 
on  the  recent  amendments  of  the  federal  consti¬ 


tution.  It  seems  to  us  a  waste  of  time  and 
energy  for  the  woman-suffragists  to  seek  the  .ac- 
convpli.'ihinent  of  their  end  by  these  cross-cut 
methods.  We  presume  no  one  wid  hold  that 
the  legislature  of  Illinoi<  iiKcnded  to  make  w<>- 
men  legal  voters  wh  ai  1:  ratified  the  amend¬ 
ments  on  which  this  lady  rests  her  suit  against 
the  Hvde  Park  hoard  of  registration.  More¬ 
over,  the  convention  which  framed  the  new  con¬ 
stitution  of  the  State  explicitly  declined  to  allow 
the  question  of  woman  suffrage  to  be  submittixl 
to  a  vote  of  the  people.  Perhaps  this  was  a 
iecc  of  political  bigotry  or  masculine  stupidity, 
ut  it  was  the  decision  of  the  convention  after 
due  deliberation.  Mrs.  Waite  therefore  is  try¬ 
ing  to  force  upon  that  State  through  judicial  pro¬ 
cess  a  revolution  in  government  which  its  legal 
representatives  have  refused  to  countenance.  Is 
this  wise  1  Does  it  really  advance  the  cause  of 
the  suffragists  f  With  due  deference  to  their 
judgment,  we  think  it  retards  rather  than  pro- 
mobs.  Their  case  is  one  that  we  dislike  to  see 
thus  belittled  by  pettifogging  proceedings.  And 
Mrs.  Waite  will  need  patience  for  a  long  wait 
if  she  relies  on  getting  the  ballot  through  her 
pending  action. 

Speaker  Blaine  kept  his  selections  of  com¬ 
mittee-men  uncommonly  close  this  year,  though 
pretty  shrewd  guessing'  was  done  by  some  of 
the  telegraphic  correspondents,  at  a  late  hour 
of  the  evening  prior  to  the  rc-as-semhling  of 
Congress.  And  everybody  admits  that  as  a 
whole  the  committees  are  well  formed.  The 
appointment  of  Mr.  Dawes  to  the  chairmanship 
of  the  Ways  and  Means  requires  him  to  take 
up  a  line  of  business  with  which  he  has  not 
much  familiarity.  But  he  has  rare  teachable¬ 
ness  and  a  rca'dy  fai'ulty  for  seeing  the  right 
thing  at  the  right  time,  and  therefore  we  expict 
that  he  will  manage  the  aflairs  of  his  commit¬ 
tee  to  the  country’s  general  satisfaction.  Gen. 
Garfield  is  sure  to  take  care  that  the  appropriv 
tions  of  the  next  two  years  are  kept  at  a  figure 
that  will  necc.s.sitate  economy  in  the  Adminis¬ 
tration.  Ex-Gov.  Bl.air,  the  new  chainnan  of 
the  Committee  on  Claims,  lacks  a  certain  sturdy 
vigor  in  denial  which  made  the  Govcrnor-clect 
of  Massachusetts  remarkably  con.spicuous  in 
that  position  ;  but  he  is  honest,  vigi'-int,  untir¬ 
ing  and  conscientious,  and  jobbing  claim-agents 
are  not  likely  to  get  any  favors  at  his  hands. 
The  Ways  and  Means  committee  does  not  lean 
BO  strongly  toward  Pennsylvania  tarift'  notions 
as  that  of  the  former  Congress  did,  and  we 
judge  it  will  promptly  second  the  recommenda¬ 
tions  of  the  President  and  Secretary  of  the 
Treasury  for  an  enlargement  of  the  free-list 
and  a  reduction  of  taxation.  By  right  of  po¬ 
sition,  as  well  os  by  service  and  capacity,  Mr. 
Dawes  will  lie  the  undi- pitted  leader  of  the 
House.  It  b  a  post  of  hard  lalior  as  it  is  of 
high  honor  —  he  merits  the  honor  and  is  equal 
to  the  labor. 

The  annual  message  last  week  hoid  before 
the  'Virginia  legislature  by  Gov.  Walker  is  a 
curious  mixture  of  sense  and  nonsense.  When  he 
eulogizes  free  education  of  all  children,  advises 
men.surcs  to  promote  large  immigration,  upi- 
holds  purity  of  election  and  economy  of  ad¬ 
ministration,  declares  for  equality  of  suffrage 
and  rights  before  the  law,  and  jisserts  the  in¬ 
tegrity  and  inviolability  of  the  public  debt,  he 
talks  gooil  sense  like  a  mtvn  and  tin  officer. 
But  when  he  jirates  of  federal  bayonets  around 
the  polls,  rails  that  citizens  are  driven  to  prison 
like  cattle  to  the  shambles,  palavers  .about  the 
deprivation  of  civil  rights  by  the  gimeral  gov¬ 
ernment,  and  vehemently  calls  on  the  pixiple  of 
the  nation  to  rbe  and  re-assert  their  lilicrties, 
he  talks  nonsense  like  a  reliellioiis  F.  F.  V.,  and 
renders  himself  ridiculous  in  the  cye.s  of  those 
equal  to  the  comprehension  of  the  situation. 
Just  so  soon  as  he  and  tho.se  with  whom  he  acts 
permit  the  full  enjoyment  of  citizen  rights  and 
citizen  privileges  to  every  liody  within  the  State, 
.all  this  interference  of  which  he  complains  will 
immeiliately  cease,  'riie  ruling  elass  in  Virginia 
has  the  whole  matter  in  its  own  hands,  and  if 
it  will  can  rid  itself  of  national  supervision  in  a 
single  mouth. 

Prince  Bismarck  doesn’t  intend  to  be  caught 
n.ippiiig  by  France  or  any  other  European 
])Ower.  The  lower  house  of  the  Geniian  Diet 
sharply  criticised  the  army  budget,  and  several 
iiitmibers  pronounced  the  items  of  expenditure 
extravagant.  But  “  the  ministry  warned  the 
House  in  a  most  significant  manner  to  prcp.ore 
fur  the  future,  called  attention  to  the  fact  that 
other  8t.at>;s  of  the  Continent  were  strengthen¬ 
ing  their  armies,  and  said  that  France  contem- 
iilates  revenge  and  will  seek  it  as  soon  as  the 
indemnity  is  paid.”  This  carried  the  budget 
through,  'riio  German  military  establishment 
is  to  1)0  kept  in  a  thoroughly  effective  working 
condition,  and  provided  tor  every  defensive  or 
offensive  cmergimcy ;  neiijhliors  who  eovet  any 
portion  of  EiiqK'ror  William’s  grounds  arc  re¬ 
spectfully  refpicsted  to  take  notice  and  govern 
themselves  accordingly: — in  plain  Englbh, 
this  is  8al«t.antially  what  Von  Mollke  and 
Bi.smarck  post  on  the  gates  of  the  Imperial 
palace. 

Black  Friday  has  broken  aliout  the  he.ads 
of  the  Eric  King.  Two  parties  brought  suit  to 
compel  them  to  recognize  gold  contracts  made 
on  tluit  memorable  day  with  tli  ir  agent  Si>ey- 
ers,  .and  the  trial  jury,  under  Judge  JIcCunn’s 
ruling,  rciidereil  a  venliet  for  plaiuiills  and 
against  Fbk,  Gould,  and  their  Wall-street  gam¬ 
bling  as.-O'.  iaU'S.  The  amount  of  money  in¬ 
volved  in  the  traasaciions  was  less  than  ibriy- 


thonsand  dollars,  but  other  suits  are  pending, 
and  a  precedent  has  bean  established  in  the 
courts,  of  such  a  character  that  it  may  well 
make  tl'.c  rmoroiLS  and  valorous  Prince  of  Erie 
slnky.  Because  if  this  work  u  to  go  on  as  it 
begins,  if  every  man  swindled  on  Black  Friday 
b  to  have  a  favorable  verdict,  utter  ruin  is 
stalking  into  the  doors  of  the  Colonel’s  habita¬ 
tion,  and  he  cannot  save  hims-df  by  retreating 
as  he  did  on  the  day  of  tli.c  Orange  Riots. 
Moreover,  somebody  has  to  answer  for  an  at¬ 
tempt  to  bribe  two  or  three  jurvmen.  The 
much-maligned  Gould  holds  up  liis  hands  in 
holy  horror  and  most  solemnly  affirms  that  he 
is  not  the  guilty  person.  And  as  for  “  my  asso¬ 
ciate,  Mr.  Fisk,”  —  why,  Mr.  Gonld  vouches 
for  his  innocence.  Reallv,  the  play  is  very 
touching — quite  in  the  f)amon  and  Pythias 
line.  But  then  somcliody  did  it,  nnicss  the 
jurymen  swear  falsely,  and  a  disagreement 
would  have  been  advantagi^ous  to  Erie. 

JcDOB  Barnard’s  order  discharging  more 
than  half  the  inmates  of  Lndl(>w-street  jail, 
was  a  fair  promise  to  the  car  which  has  ncen 
broken  most  painfnlly  to  the  heart.  Not  a  man 
has  been  released  c.xcept  the  two  or  three  who 
were  allowed  to  dep^  from  the  court-room 
into  light  and  liberty.  The  lawyers  have  in¬ 
terposed  a  technical  plea  to  the  jnrbdiction  of 
the  Judge  in  thb  matter,  and  the  Sheriff  does 
not  dare  to  execute  hb  orders  for  fear  that  he 
may  get  into  trouble  with  the  prboners’  credi¬ 
tors.  The  situation  b  a  shameful  one  that 
ought  at  once  to  be  remedied.  When  Erie  and 
its  cohorts  required  the  Judge’s  assistance  in 
other  days  he  generally  found  it  within  his 
province  to  do  what  they  a.sked ;  and  if  he  will 
Iiut  address  himself  to  the  cau.se  of  these 
miserable  wretches  in  the  New-York  Marshal- 
sea,  we  cannot  donbt  that  he  may  devise  a 
method  for  their  relief. 

His  old  army  friends  tell  many  good  stories 
illustrating  the  plnck  of  Gen.  Campbell,  the 

resent  governor  of  Wyoming  territory.  He 

as  recently  shown  of  what  stuff  Jje  is  made 
by  vetoing  the  bill  repealing  the  woman  suffrage 
act,  which  pa.sscd  one  branch  of  hb  little  legis¬ 
lative  a-escmbly  by  five  yeas  to  four  nays,  and 
the  other  by  nine  yeas  to  three  nays.  The  original 
hill  was  passeil  by  the  democrats,  and  the  repeal 
bill  was  carried  last  month  by  their  solid 
vote.  Cause  —  the  women  gcnerMly  voted  the 
republican  ticket.  The  governor  Ix^an  by  op- 
p)sing  the  act,  and  ends  by  sustaining  it  The 
virtues  of  the  women  have  converted  him  to 
their  side.  Let  him  come  East  and  receive 
canonization  at  the  next  general  convention  of 
the  sullfagbts  1 

We  noticed  in  onr  morning  paper  the  other 
day  th.at  senator  and  ex-sheriff  O’Brien  of  New 
York  had  “  declined  the  colonelcy  of  the  Eighty- 
eigl’.th  regiment  for  the  reason  that  he  b  igno¬ 
rant  of  military  di.<cipline.”  Such  an  announce¬ 
ment  overcomes  one  with  special  wonder.  When 
did  a  New-York  politician  grown  to  man’s 
stature  on  the  milk  of  Tammany  ever  before 
decline  a  military  position  in  peace  timi^sl 
Verily,  old  things  have  passed  away  and  all 
things  have  bscotne  new!  But  O’lJrien  will 
need  to  bring  forth  many  fruits  meet  for  re¬ 
pentance  before  he  m.akes  people  generally  be¬ 
lieve  that  he  b  one  with  the  noble  army  of 
reformers. 


We  infer  there  is  at  least  one  official  in  Brook- 
Ivn  who  will  come  ont  unscathed  from  tho 
flames  of  investigation.  We  read  that  he  re¬ 
fused  to  show  his  accounts  to  the  reform  com¬ 
mittee  cxcejit  in  the  presence  of  reporters. 
That  one  little  word  “  except  ”  b  a  mantle  of 
grace.  He  declines  to  allow  an  ex  parte  exam¬ 
ination  of  jiis  Iiooks  and  papers,  but  b  quite 
willing  the"  reporters  shall  print  the  exhibit  in 
its  entirety,  so  that  the  public  may  judge  nn- 
derstnudingly  b.-tween  him  and  his  accusers. 
We  trust  the  reform  committee  was  wise  enough 
to  take  him  at  hb  word.  That  breed  of  official 
servants  ought  to  be  cultivated. 

One  branch  of  the  Illinob  Icgulatnre  has 
passed  a  bill  with  which  wc  hope  to  hear  that 
the  other  concurs  as  soon  as  it  has  an  opjior- 
tunity.  It  b  a  measure  aimed  at  the  heathen 
who  go  about  the  country  defacing  every  thing 
with  advert beiiients  of  patent  medicines  and 
similar  articles.  Thb  has  become  one  of  the 
gre.atest  nuisances  of  our  times.  Any  legis¬ 
lative  body  enacting  a  law  that  stops  the  detest¬ 
able  business  will  deserve  commendation  iroia 
every  decent  man  in  the  land. 

Even  in  Kentucky  there  b  a  sign  of  promise. 
The  governor  advises  the  legblaturc  to  pass 
an  act  providing  that  the  courts  shall  receive 
the  testimony  of  negroes.  Thb  is  so  obviously 
a  measure  of  self-interest  as  well  as  of  citizen 
right  that  we  should  wonder  it  had  so  loug 
Ik'CU  delayed  but  that  wc  know  the  whites  of 
Kentucky  are  political  Bourbons  of  the  uar- 
rowi-st  type.  But  tlic  light  and  warmth  of 
liberty  must  ultimately  reach  them. 


—  Mobile  has  a  “  R.  £.  Lee  Dancing  Associa¬ 
tion.” 

—  The  suspension  bridge  at  Binghaiuton, 
N.  Y.,  is  completed. 

—  Legally  a  lamb  hecomes  a  sheep  when  it 
gets  its  first  permanent  teeth. 

—  St.  Louis  intends  to  erect  a  new  ChamkT 
of  Commerce  building,  to  cost  ouc  milliua 
dollars. 
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1  OLD  FARMEU  GREY  GETS  PnOTO-  I 

I  GRAPHED,  I 

I  WANT  you  to  take  a  pictcr  o’ me  and  my  old 
woman  hen', 

ijest  a,i  we  be.  if  von  please,  sir, —  wrinkles,  gray 
hairs,  and  all : 

We  never  was  vuiii  at  our  best,  aud  we’re  going  on 
,  eighty  \  ear. 

But  we  \  e  got  sumo  boys  to  be  proud  of, —  straight 
I  au’  haudsome  and  tall. 

They  are  coming  home  this  summer,  the  nineteenth 
day  of  July, 

Tom  wrote  me  (Tom ’s  a  lawyer  in  Boston,  since 
foriy^dglit): 

So  wo  ’re  going  to  try  and  surprise  ’em.  my  old  wife 
and  I. — 

Tom,  Harry.  Zar.  and  EUslia,  and  the  two  girls, 
Jeuu'y  uud  Kale. 

I  guess  you ’ve  lieern  of  Elisha.—  he  preaches  in 
S'liiltUetown. 

I ’m  a  Meihody,  myself,  but  he  *8  ’I’iscopal  he 
says. 

Don't  s’pose  it  makes  much  diiTereuee,  only  he  wears 
a  gown ; 

An’  I  could  n’t  abide  (bein’  old  and  set)  what  I  call 
tliem  I’opish  ways. 

But  he ’s  good,  for  /  brought  him  up;  and  Tom  and 
Harry  ’n’  Zay. 

They  ’re  mereliaut’s  down  to  the  city,  an’  don’t 
forget  motlier ’n’ me. 

They’d  give  us  the  fat  of  the  land,  if  we’d  only 
come  tlieir  way. 

And  Jenny  aud  Kiite  are  peartly  olf,  for  they 
married  rich,  you  see. 

Well,  lud.  that’s  a  cur'us  fix,  sir  I  Do  you  screw  it 
into  the  head  ? 

1  ’ve  hesTn  o’  this  pliotography,  and  I  reckon  It’s 
sciiry  work. 

Do  you  take  tlie  picter.s  by  lightnln’ ?— Iji,  yes ;  so 
the  neighbors  said. 

It ’s  the  sun  tliat  do.s  it.  old  woman;  ’n’  he  never 
was  known  to  shirk. 

Wal,  yes.  I ’ll. be  re.adiiT  the  Bible;  old  woman, 
w  Imt  'll  you  do  ? 

Jest  sit  on  tlw*  other  side  o’  me,  ’n’  I  '11  take  bold 
o’ your  Imnd. 

That’s  the  way  we  courted,  mister,  if  it’s  all  the 
same  to"  you ; 

And  that 's  the'  way  we  ’re  a  goin’,  please  God,  to 
the  light  o’  the  belter  land. 


1  never  could  look  that  thing  in  the  fhee,  if  my  eyes 
was  as  good  as  gold. 

’Taint  over!  Du  say  I  What,  the  work  is  done? 
(tid  w  oniHii.  tliat  beats  the  Dutch. 

Jest  think!  we 've  got  our  picters  took;  andwenigh 
eighty  year  old ! 

There  ain’t  niany  couple  in  our  town,  of  our  age, 
that  can  say  as  much. 

You  see.  on  the  nineteenth  of  next  July  our  Golden 
Wedding  comes  on. 

For  lifiy  year  in  the  sun  and  rain  we’ve  pulled  at 
the  same  old  cart. 

We 've  never  liad  any  trouble  to  speak  of.  only  our 
pour  son  John 

Went  wrung,  an’ I  drove  him  off;  ’n’  it  almost 
broke  tlie  old  woman’s  heart. 

There’s  a  drop  of  bitter  in  every  sweet.  And  my 
old  woman  and  me 

Will  think  of  .(ohn  when  the  rest  come  home. 
Would  I  forgive  him,  young  sir  ? 

He  was  only  a  boy,  and  1  was  a  fool  for  bein’  so 
hard!  you  see. 

If  I  could  Jist  git  him  atween  these  arms,  I ’d  stick 
to  him  iike  a  burr. 

And  what ’s  to  pay  for  the  sunshine  that’s  painted 
my  grat  <dd  pliiz  ? 

Nothin’ !  Tliat ’s  cur’us !  You  don’t  work  for  the 
ple:i«ni-e  of  working,  hey  ? 

Old  woman,  look  liore!  tliere’s'  Tom  in  that  face 
—  I 'm  blest  if  the  chin  is  n’t  111* !  — 

Good  Go<l !  sAc  knows  him  —  It ’s  our  son  John, 
the  boy  tliat  we  drove  away ! 


THREE  RO.MANCKS  OF  REAL  LIFE. 
"VrEARS  ago,  when  I  wtis  quite  a  Lad,  I 
X  chanced  to  ba  wcather-'.ionnd  in  the  loin- 
panv  of  some  persons  eminent  in  literature  at 
a  certain  inn  in  the  Lako  Country ;  and,  in  or¬ 
der  to  pass  the  time,  it  was  proposed  that  each 
should  write  down  the  incident  in  fiction  which 
had  pleased  or  interested  him  the  mo.st.  It  so 
happened  that  I,  for  my  part,  si't  down  a  scene 
in  ivunhoe,  which  was  also  selected  by  one  of 
my  companions,  a  veteran  novelist,  and  very 
gi^t  satisfaction  it  allordod  me  to  find  my 
fancy  in  the  same  groove  with  so  great  a  man. 
But  now  1  know  that  there  was  nothing  sur¬ 
prising  in  the  coincidence.  What  soizes  our 
imagination  in  youth,  retains  its  hold  as  long 
as  there  is  aught  to  hold  by  :  when  the  books 
of  the  Sibyl  liccanie  fewer  and  fewer,  they  were 
sold  at  the  same  price  ;  but  as  our  n  collcetion 
of  the  past  fades  and  fades,  what  we  do  remem¬ 
ber  grows  dearer  and  dearer  to  us — just  as 
when  death,  through  age,  makes  havoc  among 
our  fnends,  we  cling  more  closely  to  the  sur¬ 
vivors. 

Unless  in  the  very  exceptional  case  of  a 
man’s  being  suddenly  struck  with  the  truth  of 
some  new  religion,  there  a'c  for  the  mature 
mind  no  surprises.  Thu  subiimcst  Cliqiiot  can 
never  touch  our  educated  palate  with  such  rap¬ 
ture  as  was  all'orded  to  it  in  lioyhood  by  the 
first  draught  of  ordinary  cliarap.agnc;  and  if, 
(Ui  in  the  case  of  fiction,  it  wut  Ciiquot  with 
which  we  were  favored  at  tliat  early  period,  how 
is  it  possible  that  any  after-draught  can  com¬ 
pare  with  it?  The  capacity  of  the  palate  for 
])lca.sure,  however,  is  said  to  be  lasting;  how 
much  more,  ihuretbre,  in  the  ca.se  of  the  pleas¬ 
ures  of  the  imagination,  which  arc  so  fleeting, 
is  that  first  t.astc  the  mo?t  delicious,  and  likely 
to  endure  in  the  memory  The  first  draught 
of  iced  champagne,  the  first  kiss  of  Love,  the 
first  appearance  in  print  —  whiit  after-pleasures 
of  the  same  sort  can  vie  with  these?  (The 
first  cigar,  indeed,  is  generally  not  so  agreeable 
as  some  later  ones,  but  this  is  the  exception 
which  proves  the  rule.)  Who  can  ever  forget 
his  first  perusal  of  Ilo'nnson  Crusoe  f  especially 
if  h*  gotpunis'.icd  for  it,  as  I  did,  for  enjoying 
()iat  admirable  narrative  during  school-time,  in 


the  hour  set  apart  for  the  study  of  Ciesar.  I 
had  no  panieular  obj.vtion  to  Civ-ar ;  on  the 
contrary,  I  rather  liked  him,  as  a  classic,  lie- 
cause  he  iviis  eoinnarativrly  easy.  But  !i  lx)y 
who  can  give  np  AWi.'/isja  i'ruso  ■  to  read  about 
tlie  Gallic  War,  without  a  moral  struggle,  is 
not  a  bov  —  he  is  the  head  of  a  college  in  em¬ 
bryo.  'I’hat  lonely  island,  that  charmingl  v  snug 
cavern,  tliat  summer  residence  (to  winch  I 
thought  him  so  imprudent  to  venture) — how 
they  still  live  in  our  memory,  though  we  may 
have  since  seen  half  the  kingdoms  of  the  world, 
and  the  glory  of  them !  How  infinitely  greater 
is  the  magic  of  genius  than  the  dull  force  of 
facts ! 

And  yet  facts,  or  what  one  takes  for  facts, 
have  themselves  considerable  power  over  the 
imagination.  Baron  Tirnek  (a  near  relation 
of  Baron  Miinchhausen,  I’m  afraid,  by  the  bye) 
is  always  a  hero  with  boys ;  so  are  Edward  the 
Black  'Prince  and  Richard  the  Lion-hearted; 
so  .arc  Dick  Turpin  and  Jack  Sheppard.  They 
have  begun  to  “  find  out "  ‘Charles  I.,  but  he  has 
still  his  devotees,  and  has  not  lost  a  female  ad¬ 
mirer  yet ;  the  young  Pretender  (thanks  to  fic¬ 
tion,  however,  rather  than  fact)  is  also  a  great 
favorite.  Queen  Bess  has  lost  ground  in  the 
adeetions  of  youth,  which  is  the  case,  too,  with 
her  rival,  Queen  Mary.  These  great  people 
had  all  more  or  less  of  interest  for  me  ;  but  it 
was  in  the  hy-ways  of  history  and  biography 
that  I  found  my  favorites.  The  violet  of  one’s 
own  finding  is  said  to  be  sweeter  than  a  whole 
bunch  of  the  same  tiowers  which  is  held  up  by 
another  for  our  gratification,  with  a  “  Do  smell 
them ;  are  they  not  sweet  ?  ”  And  so  it  is 
with  all  other  pleasures  that  we  discover  for 
ourselves. 

Three  Romances  of  Real  Life,  in  p.articnlar, 
culled  from  its  by-ways,  have  always  taken 
firmer  hold  upon  my  imagination  than  much 
more  famous  incidents  in  the  high-road  of  his¬ 
tory.  I  will  call  the  first  A  for  an  Hour, 
though  in  reality  the  iK-riod  of  ^vereignty  en¬ 
joyed  by  the  hero  was  not  so  protracted.  If 
you  look  in  the  Gazetteer  for  1754,  you  will  find 
a  short  account  of  this  short  reign.  But  bow 
are  you  to  get  this  Gazetteer  f  It  is  not  to  be 
found  at  the  club,  for  I  have  ransacked  the 
library  there  in  vain  for  it ;  and  wliat  is  not  to 
lie  found  at  the  Club  is  (at  my  age)  not  worth 
looking  for  elsewhere.  1  would  give  something 
to  see  the  narrative  in  print,  which  once  so 
forcibly  struck  my  fancy  that  the  impress  still 
e.xists  there,  after  the  lapse  of  forty  years, 
lias  anybody  got  such  a  thing  as  a  Gazetteer 
for  1754  ?  in  the  meantime,  and  pending  the 
loan  of  it,  let  menry  and  recollect  the  facts. 

On  the  llth  of  December,  1754,  at  eight 
o’clock  in  the  moruing,  the  Dev  of  Algiers  was 
distributing  pay  to  his  soldiers  In  the  court-yard 
of  his  palace.  The  Grand  Treasurer  was  with 
him,  besides  his  secretarii'S  aud  the  usual  divan; 
and  the  nuuilicr  of  soldiers  was  about  three 
hundred.  It  was  understood  that  these  were 
all  un.armed,  as  it  was  their  custom  to  lie  on 
such  occasions  (though  there  was  no  suspicion 
of  any  disattcction  among  them) ;  and  when  one 
of  them,  after  receiving  his  pay,  and  kissing  the 
Dey ’s  hand,  suddenly  drew  a  dagger,  it  jiroduced 
a  great  sensation  in  the  court.  When,  instead  of 
rcpeniiug  him  of  this  indiscretion,  and  putting 
it  b.ack  again  in  bis  girtlle,  he  proceeded  to 
sheathe  it  in  the  Dey’s  bivast,  and  then  to 
shoot  him  with  a  pistol,  tho  excitement  —  and 
especially  the  Dey’s  excitement  —  redoubled. 
Yet,  cunously  enough,  noliody  stirred,  except 
himself.  He  rose,  and  “  walked  a  few  yards  ”  — 
I  well  recollect  the  bald  description  of  the  writer 
in  that  Gazetteer  —  “calling  out  to  his  attend¬ 
ants  ;  ‘  Among  so  many  of  you,  can  you  not 
destroy  such  a  villain  ns  this?’  and  then 
dropped.’’  If  his  Highness  could  not  do  more, 
it  is  scarcely  imaginable  to  conceive  how  lie 
could  have  done  much  less ;  but  his  assuasin 
was  as  prompt  in  action  as  the  other  was  slow ; 
he  no  sooner  had  his  victim  on  the  ground,  than 
he  snatched  oft'  the  Dey’s  turban,  clapped  it  on 
Ids  own  head,  aud  seated  himself  on  the  throne, 
with  his  arms  a-kimbo.  In  the  meantime,  a 
friend  of  this  audacious  character  had  lodged  a 
pistol-hall  in  the  lligli  Treasurer’s  collar-bone, 
given  him  two  sabre-cuts  over  the  head,  and  cut 
his  right  hand  cH';  while  four  more  conspirators 
—  for  they  were  only  six  in  all  —  were  “  hard 
at  work  with  their  pistols  and  sabres  ’’  among 
the  company  generally.  In  a  recent  American 
description  of  a  free  light,  wc  read  that  “crow¬ 
bars  and  other  sedatives  ’’  were  promptly  used ; 
and  the  jiisiols  and  sabres  seem  in  this  case 
also  to  have  had  a  narcotic  influence,  for  the 
l  omptiny  actually  listened  with  patience,  during 
ail  these  anarchtcal  proceedings,  to  a  speech 
fi-om  the  throne,  a  sort  of  programme  issued 
by  the  new  Dey,  rcsjiccting  tne  system  of  gov¬ 
ernment  that  would  lie  pursued  in  future  (lor 
the  man  on  the  throne  had  an  idea  that  the  vir¬ 
tue  of  sovereignty  lies  in  what  it  sits  on,  and 
really  imagined  that  he  w;t8  firmly  scatetl  in 
that  supreme  jiower  which  he  had  himself 
shown  to  be  so  precarious  even  in  a  legitimate 
possessor  of  it.)  He  told  tlicin  that  he  was 
liencelbrih  about  to  govern  the  country  on 
good  principles,  and  especially  that  he  would 
declare  war  against  a  good  many  people  who 
fancied  that  no  such  danger  was  hanging  over 
their  heads.  “  The  country  is  at  peace,  said  he, 
“  with  a  good  deal  too  many ;  ”  and  he  especially 
bade  them  to  take  notice  that  he  was  a  sov¬ 
ereign  “  who  would  do  justice  to  all,”  at  which 
observation  he  brandished  his  sword  about  his 
head  in  w  hat  was,  doubtless,  felt  to  be  a  signifi¬ 
cant  m.anncr. 

Then  he  ordered  the  drums  to  beat,  and  tke 


cannon  to  lie  fired,  to  give  notice  to  the  city  of 
<a  clian.;ed  dynasty.  While  this  was  being  done, 
one  of  tlie  ehitiuse.s,  or  messengers  of  the  pal¬ 
ace,  took  heart  of  grace,  and  suildenly  snatch¬ 
ing  up  a  carabine,  shot  tlie  usurper  dead ;  at 
wiiich  action  everybody  seemed  to  recover  from 
their  stupor,  and  the  work  of  cutting  his  five  ac¬ 
complices  to  pieces,  after  the  eastern  manner,  at 
once  commenced.  Even  Ali  Bashaw,  the  new 
Dev,  .acknowledged  that  if  this  and.acious  rebel 
had  kept  his  seat  but  a  few  minutes  longer,  and 
until  the  cannon  were  fired,  the  government 
would  have  been  subverted.  Never  was  trea¬ 
son  on  such  a  humble  scale  so  near  success. 
These  six  men  were  the  sole  conspirators  ;  but 
the  inaction  of  the  surroiindiiig  soldiery  (to 
whom  they  themselves  belonged)  is  explained 
by  their  ignorance  of  the  extent  of  the  plot,  and 
their  fear  of  being  supiioscd  to  lie  mixed  up  in  it. 
As  it  was,  the  chief  relxd  was  the  shortest  Dey 
on  record  —  a  king  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour. 

The  second  historical  event  which  took  my 
youthful  fancy  was  one  which,  through  the  mo- 
diuin  of  fiction,  has  been  made  of  late  years 
more  familiar  to  the  general  public  than  it  was 
in  my  time ;  but  still  there  will  be  many  who 
are  unacquainted  with  it.  To  Louisiana,  in  the 
beginning  of  the  last  century,  came  an  old  Ger¬ 
man  emigrant,  with  his  only  daughter,  and  set¬ 
tled  there,  site  was  young,  and  very  beautiful, 
and  attnicted  much  attention,  especially  that  of 
one  DaubanJ,  an  oHlcer  of  the  colony,  who  so 
ingratiated  himself  with  her  father  that,  after  a 
tiitte,  they  kept  house  together.  This  oHlcer 
had  been  in  Russia ;  and  what  first  struck  him, 
upon  seeing  the  young  lady,  was  the  very  re¬ 
markable  resemblance  which  she  bore  to  the 
late  wife  of  the  Czarowitz  Alexis,  son  of  Peter 
the  Great.  'The  history  of  this  princess  had 
been  a  very  sad  one.  'rhough  a  high-born  lady, 
and  sistcr-iu-law  to  the  Emperor  Charles  VI., 
she  had  been  treated  by  her  husband  with  as 
much  brutality  ns  though  she  had  been  his 
slave.  He  had  attempted  on  more  than  one  oc- 
ca.sion  to  make  away  with  her  by  jioLson  ;  aud  at 
lust  he  had  strnck  her  with  such  violence,  when 
far  gone  with  child,  that  he  hod  caused  the 
death  lioth  of  herself  and  her  infant.  All  the 
courts  of  Europe  had  gone  into  mourning  for 
her,  and  every  liody  but  her  husband  had  pitied 
her  unhappy  fate.  After  a  great  lajise  of  time, 
the  Czarowitz  himself  died ;  qnd  to  Dauband’s 
watchful  eyes  it  seemed  that  the  intelligence  of 
that  prince’s  decease  was  received  by  his  fair 
fellow-lodger  with  such  suspicious  interest  and 
excitement,  that  he  taxed  her  with  lieing  in 
truth  that  exalted  but  uuhapny  lady,  whom  all 
the  world  held  to  be  dead  and  buried.  If  such 
were  the  case,  he  declared  himself  devoted  to 
her  service,  and  pretiarcd  to  at  once  sacrifice  his 
prospticts  in  the  colony,  in  order  to  escort  her 
to  Russia. 

Then  Ch.arlottc  Christina  Sophia  de  Wool- 
fcnbiittcl  (for  such  had  been  her  maiden  name) 
narrated  her  pitiful  story.  She  was  indeed  the 
personage  be  had  imagined  her  to  be,  and  liad 
made  use  of  a  pious  fraud  to  escape  from  the 
cruelties  of  her  late  husband.  'The  blow  that 
had  been  given  to  her  had  almost  caused  Iht 
death  (as  it  undoubtedly  did  that  of  the  heir 
of  All  the  Russias,  whom  she  carried  within  her), 
but  she  had  in  truth  recovered  from  it.  By 
help  of  the  Countess  Kbnigsmark,  mother  of 
Marshal  Saxe,  she  gained  over  the  women  of 
her  bed-chamter,  so  that  it  was  given  out  she 
was  no  more,  and  a  funeral  was  arranged  ac¬ 
cordingly.  Thou,  being  conveyed  to  a  secret 
place,  she  was  carefully  tended,  and,  when 
strong  enough,  removed,  in  the  gui.se  of  a  ser¬ 
vant-girl,  to  Paris,  under  the  guardianship  of  a 
trusty  German  servant,  who  passed  as  her 
father;  and  finally  from  France  to  Ij>uisiana. 
Having  heard  her  story,  Dauband  renewed  his 
devoted  oiler  to  furnish  the  means  of  her  return 
to  that  sphere  from  which  she  had  fied  under 
such  pitiable  circumstances  ;  but  the  young  wid¬ 
ow  thanked  him,  and  said  that  the  only  service 
she  required  of  him  was,  that  he  should  main¬ 
tain  an  alisolutc  secrecy  regarding  her  past,  and 
conduct  himself  towards  her  exactly  as  he  had 
hitherto  done  for  the  futun'.  He  endeavoured 
to  obey  her  in  both  re-spccLs,  but  his  afi'ection 
for  her  was  stronger  than  Ids  loyalty ;  he  was 
young  and  handsome,  as  well  as  iiniiression- 
able  ;  and  perhaps  the  ex-princess,  on  her  part, 
was  not  sorry  when,  her  pretended  father  dying, 
and  it  becoming  no  longer  possible  for  Dau¬ 
band  and  herself  to  be  under  the  same  roof  with¬ 
out  reproach,  he  olVered  himself  to  her  as  a  hus¬ 
band.  If  she  had  really  renounced  all  thonghts 
of  resuming  her  rank,  he  argued,  why  should 
she  not  v^ed  an  honest  man  who  loved  her  ? 
Though  not  a  queen,  in  him  she  should  ever 
have  a  devoted  subject.  She  consented  ;  and  in 
BO  doing  afl'ordod  one  of  the  strangest  examples 
of  vicissitude  of  Ibrtune  that  history  has  record¬ 
ed  —  the  marriage  with  a  humliie  ollicer  of  in¬ 
fantry  of  one  who  had  licen  destined  Ibr  the 
throne  of  Russia,  and  whose  sister  was  at  tunlly 
occupying  that  of  Austria.  The  marriage  was 
a  happy  one,  and  Iwre  fruit  in  an  only  daughter. 
After  ten  years,  Dauband,  lieing  troubled  with 
some  disorder  which  tiic  practitioners  in  Louisi¬ 
ana  could  not  cure,  removed  with  his  wife  and 
child  to  Paris,  to  get  the  best  medical  advice, 
and,  on  his  recovery,  solicited  and  obtained 
from  government  an  appointment  in  the  Isle  of 
Bourbon.  While  in  Paris,  the  wife  and 
daughter  went  to  walk  hi  the  Tuilerics,  and, 
conversing  in  German,  were  overheard  by  Mar¬ 
shal  Saxe,  who  stopped  to  consider  them.  Ma¬ 
dam  Dauband’s  emDarrassment  euiifirmcd  his 
suspicions,  and  his  recognition  of  her  was  com¬ 
plete.  She  drew  him  aside,  and  persuaded  liim 


to  promise  secrecy.  He  called  on  her,  however, 
the  next  day,  and  often  afterward.s  ;  and  when 
she  had  departed  for  Bourbon,  informed  the 
king  his  ina.stcr  of  what  he  had  discovered.  Or¬ 
ders  were  sent  off  to  the  Island  that  the  greatest 
respect  should  be  paid  to  her ;  and  the  king  of 
Hungary  was  also  made  acquainted  with  the  po¬ 
sition  of  his  aunt.  He  sent  her  a  letter  inviting 
her  to  his  court,  but  on  the  condition  that  she 
should  quit  her  husband,  which  she  refused  to 
do.  In  1747,  Dauband  died,  having  been  pre¬ 
ceded  to  the  grave  by  his  daughter ;  and  the 
widow  came  to  h’ ranee,  with  the  intention  of 
taking  up  her  residence  in  a  convent ;  in  placo 
of  doing  so,  however,  she  lived  in  great  retire¬ 
ment  at  Vitri,  aliout  a  league  from  Paris,  where 
she  died  in  1772.  What  strange  experiences 
must  that  old  lady  have  had  to  tell,  if  it  had 
pleased  lier  to  do  so  ;  and  how  she  would  liavo 
astonished  any  t^uiet  tea-party  by  commencing 
an  anecdote  with,  “  When  my  father-in-law 
Peter  the  Great,”  or,  “  When  my  husband  the 
Czarowitz  of  Russia”! 

The  third  romance  of  real  life  that  I  have  in 
my  mind  is  not  connected  with  such  high-placed 
folks  as  deys  and  czars,  but  only  concerns  itself 
with  a  simple  count.  Moreover,  it  is  denied 
by  some  good  papists,  who  say  that  the  Holy 
lather  was  incapable  of  the  generous  (and  in¬ 
deed  exceedingly  liberal)  action  imputi^tohim 
in  the  matter.  However  that  may  be,  there  is 
at  Erfnrb,  in  Thuringia,  a  monument  in  stone 
by  which  the  event  in  tpiestion  is  recorded.  In 
the  beginning  of  the  thirteenth  century,  a  cer¬ 
tain  Count  Gleiehcn  was  taken  in  a  fight 
against  the  Infidel,  and  carried  by  the  Turks 
into  slavery,  where  he  suflered  many  hardshiiis 
for  years.  In  this  unhappy  condition,  the 
dauglitcr  of  his  master  —  as  in  the  better  known 
case  of  Ixird  Bateman  —  fell  in  love  with  him, 
and  promised  to  elleet  his  rolcasc,  if  he  would 
pass  his  word  to  marry  her.  Unlike  his  lord- 
stiip,  the  count  was  not  a  bachelor,  and  honora¬ 
bly  confessed  at  once  that  the  arrangement,  how¬ 
ever  attractive,  was  impossible,  because  he  htid 
a  wife  and  children  at  Dome.  “  That  is  no  ar¬ 
gument,”  replied  the  young  lady  gravely ;  “  the 
custom  of  our  country  allows  a  man  several 
wives.”  The  count,  therefore,  who  probably 
thought  he  had  done  all  that  was  expected  of 
him  in  the  way  of  conscientious  exphtnation, 
then  passed  his  word  to  make  her  his  wife ;  and 
Gulnare  (if  that  was  the  lady’s  name)  exerted 
herself  to  such  good  purpose  that  she  procuntl 
his  cscaiie,  and  sailed  away  with  him  to  Venice. 
At  that  place,  he  found  one  of  the  messengers 
who  had  been  dispatched  in  search  of  him  in  all 
directions,  who  informed  him  that  his  wife  was 
well,  thou"h  inconsolable  for  his  absence.  He 
was  a  loving  husband,  and  had  wished  no  hann 
to  his  lady ;  but,  ns  the  ease  stood,  he  was  placed 
in  a  pitiable  dilemma.  Fortunately,  Rome  was 
handy,  and  otf  he  went,  and  threw  himself  at 
the  feet  of  tlio  pope,  who  was  at  that  time  held 
even  more  infallible  by  the  religious  public  than 
he  is  now.  “  After  he  had  ingeniously  narrated,” 
says  Baylc’s  Dictionary  (the  translator  of  which 
should  surely  hav«  written  “ingenuously”), 
“  what  he  had  done,  the  pope  granted  him  a 
solemn  dispensation  to  keep  both  his  wives ;  ” 
thus  saving  him  from  the  guilt  of  biiraniy, 
and  of  breaking  his  word,  and  making  him  as 
comfortable  as  the  thought  of  what  No.  1  at 
home  would  say  of  it  all,  pennitted  him  to  lx;. 
The  most  curio'us  part  of  the  whole  storv,  how¬ 
ever,  is,  that  No.  1  received  No.  2  with  tlie  most 
affectionate  welcome ;  and  No.  2,  on  her  part, 
“  answered  very  handsomely  her  civilities.”  She 
herself  pro  ved  barren;  “  but  she  loved  tenderly 
the  children  which  the  other  wife  bore  in 
abundance.”  There  are  no  such  wives  now-a-days 
as  No.  1,  is  the  observation  that  will  be  made 
hv  most  husbands  upon  contemplating  the 
lirfurl)  monument.  No.  2,  as  having  been  a  prin¬ 
cess,  or  something  equivalent  to  it,  in  her  own 
country,  wears  a  marble  crown  ;  but  it  is  certain¬ 
ly  the  other  who  is  most  worthy  of  a  mark  of 
honor.  Imagine  the  horror  of  Mrs.  Jones  in 
British  'Thuringia,  if  Captain  and  Adjutant 
Junes  should  procure  his  rdease  from  captivity 
in  Abyssinia  (let  us  say)  by  similar  means! 
Would  she  feel  grateful  to  the  copper-colored 
nymph,  “  to  whose  good  offices  she  was  indebted 
for  the  return  of  her  dear  husband,”  and  even 
“  entertain  for  her  a  particular  kindness  ”  ?  I 
fear  not.  'riic  adventure  of  Count  Gleiehcn  is 
not  only  remarkable  in  itself,  but  without  a 
parallel’ in  the  good-fortune  of  its  (domestic) 
issue. 


—  The  London  Txineet,  which  is  authority  on 
sfteh  subjects,  gives  the  following  unique  cure 
for  bone  lelous  :  As  soon  as  the  disease  is  left, 
put  directly  over  the  spot  a  fly-blister,  about 
the  size  of  yonr  thumb-nail,  and  let  it  remain 
for  six  hours,  at  the  expiration  of  which  time, 
directly  under  the  surface  of  the  blister,  may  be 
SCI  n  the  felon,  which  can  be  instantly  taken  out 
with  the  point  of  a  needle  or  a  lancet. 

—  A  story  originally  told  by  a  San  Francisco 
paper,  of  the  inhuman  treatment  of  a  young 
lady  rel'ugiw  from  the  Chicago  fire  by  a  conduc¬ 
tor  on  the  Union  Facific  Railroad,  seems,  from 
the  statements  of  officers  of  the  road,  to  have 
had  little  foundation  in  truth.  All  the  free 
passes  issued  by  the  road  to  sufferers  from  the 
conflagration  were  indorsed  second-claiis,  and  it 
is  repri«cnt^  that  the  lady  insisted  upon  trav¬ 
elling  firswiass  after  the  matter  was  explained 
to  her.  'The  sensational  account  of  the  alliiir 
BO  extonsivelv  published  in  Eastern  and  Wes¬ 
tern  papers  illustrates  the  truth  of  the  old  adage 
that  one  story  is  good  until  another  is  told. 
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The  recent  exhibition  of  the  power  and  wis¬ 
dom  of  ajje,  in  directing  to  the  most  brilliant 
success  some  of  the  most  gigantic  national  and 
political  etibrts  of  modem  times,  in  the  two 
greatest  empires  of  the  world,  ought  to  call  a 
pause  in  this  too  common  habit  of  reviling  age 
and  long  experience,  and  demanding  their  ex¬ 
clusion  from  leading  positions  in  great  political 
and  military  operations. 

A  septuagenarian  king,  with  a  septnagenv 
rian  military  chief,  and  a  sexagenarian  minis¬ 
ter,  in  a  campaign  of  six  months,  destroyed  the 
most  powerful  military  empire  of  the  world. 
And  that  empire,  when  crushed  into  chaos, 
could  find  within  its  limits  but  one  man  who 
was  deemed  capable  of  the  vast  labor  and  re¬ 
sponsibility  of  reorganizing  and  re-establishing 
in  peace,  order  and  etiiciency ;  and  he  was  per- 
ha^  the  most  ancient  politician  living  in  eiiher 
hemisphere. 

In  view  of  what  has  been  done  by  such  fogies 
as  Kaiser  William,  Moltkc,  Bismarck  and 
Thiers,  we  think  that  the  common  fallacy  about 
the  danger  and  unreliableness  of  old  chieftains 
receives  its  quietus.  There  are  old  young  men 
and  young  old  men.  You  may  find  them  out 
by  referring  to  their  acts,  their  ideas,  their 
spirit  and  their  principles. 

In  political  amiirs,  it  is  observable  that  those 
who  have  had  large  experience  therein,  become 
more  independent  of  party  restraints,  have  less 
veneration  for  party  authority  and  forms,  and 
are  the  quickest  to  accept  and  co-operate  in 
anjr  schemes  for  progress  and  reorganization. 
Thiers  is  an  emment  example  of  this  class. 
Formerly  and  for  a  long  time  a  monarchist,  and 
the  minister  of  a  dynasty  which  still  maintained 
its  claims  to  the  throne,  he  had  the  sagacity, 
after  the  overthrow  of  the  empire,  to  perceive, 
and  the  firmness  and  independence  to  declare 
and  act  upon  the  impracticability  of  the  restora¬ 
tion  of  the  monarchy  and  the  Orleans  family. 

Thb  was  due  not  to  the  age  of  Thiers,  but  to 
the  fact,  which  is,  after  all,  the  only  true  test 
of  political  capacity,  that  government  Is  a  sc  i¬ 
ence,  progressive,  perhaps,  beyond  all  other 
sciences,  wherein  circumstances,  new  conditions, 
and  new  discoveries  and  evolvemcntsof  political 
truths  arc  constantly  demanding  reviews,  mod¬ 
ifications,  and  changes  of  opinion,  of  theories,  and 
of  policies. 


THE  « IDLE  WOMAN  ”  IN  ITALY. 


WASTED  PRESENTIMENTS. 

I^VEUYBODY  likes  a  good  ghost  story;  and 
J  still  more  jwpular,  j)erhap.s,  are  those  quasi- 
sujtcniatural  historits  which  treat  of  presenti¬ 
ments  realized,  of  dreams  fulfilled,  of  words 
lightly  spoktm,  but  carried  out  in  a  manner 
that  the  spetiker  little  expected.  A  list  of  such 
stories  is  at  everybody’s  lingers’  ends ;  but  it  has 
been  my  lot  to  meet  wiih  several  instances  of 
another  class  of  stories,  much  less  frequently 
commented  on,  but  to  my  mind  even  more  curi¬ 
ous  ;  cases,  I  mean,  in  which  a  peculiar  warning 
has  been  —  all  but,  and  yet  not  quite  —  borne 
out  by  sulisetiucnt  events;  so  that  the  intima¬ 
tion  could  not  be  passed  over  .as  altogether  triv¬ 
ial,  and  yet  missed  its  mark.  Several  such 
occurrences  have  been  related  to  me  by  witness¬ 
es  in  whose  testimony  I  have  full  confidence, 
and  I  will  proceed  to  give  them  without  further 
preface. 

Doctor  J.,  a  retired  physician  in  delicate 
health,  resided,  some  years  ago,  in  one  of 
the  priuci|)al  towns  in  the  west  of  England. 
He  was  one  night  seized  suddenly  with  a  violent 
illness,  and  within  an  hour  or  two  was  pro¬ 
nounced  to  be  in  a  hopeless  state.  Doctor  J. 
being  a  Homan  Catholic,  the  Reverend  Doctor 
V.,  a  priest  of  that  communion,  was  sent  for  to 
administer  die  last  rites  of  religion  ;  and,  soon 
finding  that  his  pi'escnce  could  be  of  no  further 
use  to  the  unconscious  sullcrcr,  he  bethought 
himself  how  he  could  best  procure  female  com¬ 
panionship  lor  the  poor  wife,  who  was  quite 
stunned  by  the  sudden  blow.  With  this  inten¬ 
tion,  he  hastened,  in  the  early  morning,  to  the 
house  of  an  excellent  elderly  lady,  a  pious 
memlier  of  his  eongregation,  and  a  friend  of 
Mrs.  J.  The  lady  had  not  yet  left  her  room, 
and  ho  simply  sent  up  word  that  he  wished  to 
siieak  to  lier.  In  ti  few  moments  she  came 
hurrying  into  the  room,  with  every  appearance 
of  agitation,  and,  before  he  could  explain  his 
sad  errand,  she  seized  his  hand,  breathlessly,  ex¬ 
claiming:  “O  Doctor  V.,  how  thankful  I 
am  to  see  you  1  I  have  had  the  most  fright¬ 
ful,  vivid  dream  about  Doctor  .and  Mrs.  J. !  ” 
Doctor  V.  might  well  start,  but  she  hurried  on. 
“  I  dreamed  that  I  went  to  call  at  their  house, 
and  that  Mrs.  J.  came  down  to  meet  me  in  a 
widow’s  cap,  with  her  face  all  ♦volleii  with  tears, 
and  she  said  to  me:  ‘O  Mrs.  M.l  my  dear 
husband  is  Just  dead  :  and  he  desired  me  to  say 
that  you  will  1)0  the  next.’  ”  “  And  how  did 
you  tell  her ‘t  ”  Doctor  V.’s  auditors  were 
wont  to  ask  at  this  part  of  the  narration ;  to 
which  the  reverend  gentleman  invariably  an¬ 
swered,  “  I  dare  say  it  was  very  cowardly,  and 
I  dare  say  it  was  very  foolish ;  but  I  did  not  tell 
her  at  all :  I  bolted  1  ” 

So  far  the  story  is  like  many  another  tale  of 
the  marvellous,  but  the  usual  sequel  is  wanting; 
for  though  Dr.  J.  died,  Mrs.  M.  lived  on  tor 
many  years ;  and  certainly  was  not  “  the  next,” 
unless  in  some  mysterious  sense  confined  to  the 
world  of  spirits. 

In  the  early  days  of  our  New  Zealand  colony, 
Mr.  P.,  a  younger  son  of  an  English  peer,  settled 
there  with  his  family.  Having  hurt  his  arm, 
ho  was  advised  to  try  rest  and  change  of  air, 
and  accordingly  he  set  out  for  a  trij)  to  the  other 
island,  leaving  his  young  wife,  whose  numerous 
and  constantly  increasing  nurst'rv  duties  kept 
her  at  home.  The  time  fixed  for  Iiis  return  wm 
drawing  near,  when  Mrs.  P.  was  one  night 
awakened  by  a  scream  from  her  eldest  child,  a 
little  girl  four  or  five  vears  old,  who  was  sleep¬ 
ing  in  the  same  bed  with  her  mother.  The 
child  had  awakened  suddenly  in  a  paroxysm 
of  terror,  and  for  some  time  no  soothings  were 
of  any  avail :  all  she  would  do  was  to  jioint  per¬ 
sistently  to  one  comer  of  the  room,  while  she 
sobbc'd  out,  “  Oh  1  poor  papa !  poor  papa ! 
all  dripping  with  water  I  all  dripping  with 
water ! " 

Of  course,  she  was  first  petted  and  then 
laughed  at,  scolded  for  a  silly  little  girl,  and 
assured  that  papa  could  not  possibly  have  been 
there ;  but  when  Mrs.  P.  reflected  that  her  hus¬ 
band  was  probably  at  that  moment  on  the  sea, 
it  is  not  to  be  wondered  at  that  she  felt  her 
heart  grow  sick  with  anxiety.  A  few  days  later, 
as  she  and  her  children  were  sitting  down  to 
their  breakfast,  she  saw  one  of  their  few  neigh¬ 
bors  riding  up  to  the  door.  That  he  should 
have  come  away  from  his  homo  in  the  busy 
morning  hours  lietokencd  something  unusual, 
and  no  sooner  had  she  looked  in  his  face  than 
she  exclaimed :  “  Tell  me  at  once,  my  hus¬ 
band  is  drowned !  ”  "  How  did  you  know  ?  ” 
he  responded,  thus  confinning  her  fears ;  and 
he  handed  to  her  a  copy  of  a  local  ncwspaticr,  in 
which  she  read  that  the  steamer  by  which  her 
husband  had  intended  to  return,  h.ad  foundered 
at  sea.  The  date  tallied  with  her  child’s  dream, 
and  that  circumstance  seemed  to  her  conclusive ; 
so  that  when  her  irietid.s  tried  to  point  out  to  her 
that  there  was  no  proof  of  her  husband’s  death, 
she  only  answenid  that  she  had  received  a  fear¬ 
ful  warning,  and  gave  herself  up  to  her  sorrow. 
At  the  end  of  a  few  days,  Mr.  P.  (quietly  walk¬ 
ed  in,  and  was  a  good  deal  astonished  at  the 
agony  of  almost  terrified  joy  with  which  his 
arrival  was  greeted.  It  was  by  the  merest 
chanee  that  he  had  not  licen  in  the  lost  vessel ; 
he  had  taken  his  passage,  and  had  actually 
gone  on  lioard,  when  he  was  struck  with  the 
extreme  lowness  of  I  ho  bulwarks,  and  thought 
that,  should  there  be  bad  weather,  he,  with  his 
•till  helpless  arm,  might  be  in  some  danger  of 
being  washed  overboanl.  He  therefore  return¬ 
ed  to  the  shore,  and  arranged  to  come  by  the 
next  ship  instewL  So  thero  tke  story  ends,  ex¬ 


cept  that  we  will  hope  no  time  was  lost  in  admin¬ 
istering  a  dose  of  physic  to  the  troublesome  little 
dreamer. 

The  next  story,  perltaps,  ought  hardly  to  be 
placed  in  the  same  category  with  the  others, 
since  it  is  possible  that  the  warning  may  hare 
prevented  its  own  fulfilment. 

My  great-grandmother  was  an  active  Lady 
Bountiful  to  a  very  rustic  country  population, 
over  whose  afiairs,  temporal  and  spiritual,  she 
exercised  a  benevolent,  if  slightly  tyrannical, 
sway.  Among  her  most  frequent  pensioners 
was  Soft  Billy,  as  he  was  called ;  a  poor,  half¬ 
witted  lad,  generally  quite  harmless,  but  subject 
to  occasional  fits  of  temper,  in  which  he  was 
hard  to  deal  with.  One  night  she  dreamed 
that  she  was  walking  along  a  lane  in  the 
neighliorhood,  when,  from  a  gap  in  the  hedge. 
Soft  Billy  suddenly  jumped  down  into  tne 
path  before  her,  brandishing  a  reaping-hook.  His 
flaming  eyes  and  distorted  face  showed  that  his 
“  dark  hour  ”  was  upon  him,  and  in  another 
second  he  had  flown  at  her,  his  fingers  were 
griping  her  throat  with  deadly  strength,  the 
steel  flashed  before  her  eyes,  the  very  bitterness 
of  death  was  rushing  over  her,  and  she  awoke  ; 
awoke  quivering  all  over,  the  cold  perspiration 
standing  on  her  forehead,  and  her  heart  beat¬ 
ing  to  suflbeation.  It  was  long  betbro  she 
could  force  herself  to  meet  Soft  Billy,  even  in 
the  presence  of  others,  and  for  months  she 
avoided  the  lane,  which  she  had  traversed  in  her 
dream.  At  last,  some  sudden  case  of  distress 
in  the  village  called  for  her  presence,  some  sick 
child  was  to  be  physicked,  or  some  wife-beating 
husband  to  be  brought  to  book,  and  mjr  great¬ 
grandmother  set  forth,  never  recollecting,  till 
she  had  gone  some  distance,  that  she  must 
inevitably  pass  through  the  dreaded  lane.  On 
she  went,  laughing  at  her  own  fears,  till  sud¬ 
denly  she  saw  before  her  the  verv  gap  which 
had  appeared  in  her  dream,  and  which  she  had 
never  noticed  before,  and  at  that  moment, 
from  that  very  gap,  down  jumped  Soft  Billy, 
and  in  his  hand  he  brandished  a  reaping-hook. 
The  dream,  in  all  its  horrors,  seemed  on  the 
verge  of  fulfilment ;  but  my  great-grandmother 
was  a  strong-minded  woman,  and,  though  her 
haart  was  throbbing  with  terror,  she  neither 
fainted  nor  screamed ;  she  walked  straight  up 
to  the  idiot,  and  gave  him  a  kindly  greeting. 
“  I  am  glad  to  see  you,  Billy ;  I  am  walking 
to  the  end  of  the  lane,  and  now  you  shall  take 
care  of  me.”  The  lad,  highly  flattered,  was 
meek  and  amiable  in  a  moment,  and  they 
walked  the  rest  of  the  way  together,  she  keep¬ 
ing  up  an  incessant  chatter  in  her  most  cheery 
tont^,  though  her  heart  was  doubtless  beating 
at  every  swing  of  the  ungainly  figure,  and 
every  flourish  of  the  deadly  weapon  in  the 
poor,  purposeless  fingers.  At  the  cottage  door 
she  thanked  him,  and  wished  him  good-by; 
and  it  will  readily  be  believed  that  she  pro¬ 
cured  another  escort  for  her  walk  home. 

Now  for  my  last  story,  which  I  had  from  the 
lips  of  a  venerable  old  Fresbyterian  minister, 
the  last  man  to  indulge  his  imagination. 

He  w.as  in  the  habit  of  going  every  Sunday 
afternoon  to  conduct  the  worship  at  a  little 
village  on  the  coast  of  Scotland.  One  Saturday 
night  he  dreamed  a  vivid  dream.  He  saw  the 
village,  and  the  bay,  the  waves  tossing  and 
beating  in  a  storm,  and  he  saw  a  plca'^ure-hoat 
upset,  and  dashed  to  pieces  against  the  rocks. 
'Iwo  men  were  buflctiiig  with  the  water,  fight¬ 
ing  for  their  lives ;  one  a  fair,  slight  youth,  the 
other  a  middle-aged  sailor.  As  the  dreamer 
looked,  he  saw  them  both  clutch  at,  and  cling 
to  a  floating  spar ;  it  swayed  and  sank  under 
the  double  weight,  and,  while  the  thought 
passed  through  his  mind,  “  It  can  never  support 
them  both,”  he  saw  the  sailor  deliberately  raise 
his  fist,  and  strike  his  companion  a  blow  which 
stunned  him.  The  young  man  loosed  his 
hold,  and,  as  he  sank  into  the  sea,  the  sleeper 
awoke.  A  few  Sund<ays  afierw^s  he  was 
greeted  with  the  news  that  a  pleasure-lioat  had 
been  upset,  that  the  body  of  a  young  English 
traveller  had  been  v.  ..ihc^  on  shore,  and  that  an 
elderly  seaman  was  the  only  survivor.  The 
man  was  a  good  deal  injured,  and  was  in  bed  at 
a  public-house,  to  which  the  corpse  of  the  poor 
young  traveller  had  also  been  conveyed.  The 
minister  at  once  begged  to  be  taken  thither, 
and  so  strongly  was  he  impressed  with  the  con¬ 
viction  that  his  dream  had  had  a  literal  fulfilment, 
that  he  entered  the  room  of  the  sick  man  with 
the  fullest  intention  of  taxing  him  with  murder. 
But  when  he  approached  the  bed  he  saw  a  face 
totally  unlike  the  one  which  had  haunted  his 
sleep,  and  every  feature  of  which  was  vividly 
impressed  on  his  memory.  His  visit  to  the 
poor  dead  youth  had  a  like  result. 

These  stories  are  actual  facts,  for  the  truth  of 
which  I  can  vouch.  I  will  leave  all  speculations 
on  the  subject  to  those  who  read  them. 


DUTCH  DISHES. 

IT  is  much  to  the  credit  of  the  early  Dutch  vrows 
and  their  good  works,  that  the  majority  of 
Dutch  terms  which  have  been  incorporated  in  our 
language,  arc  attached  to  names  of  certain  good 
things  prepared  in  the  kitchen,  and  a  few  arti¬ 
cles  of  dre.ss,  in  their  day,  no  doubt,  religiously 
made  at  home.  Unfortunately,  the  good  people 
of  New  York  have  kept  most  of  the  good  dishes 
to  themselves,  so  that  they  and  their  names  are 
rarely  known  in  other  States.  Their  cooircy,  a 
little  cake  so  called  from  Kockje,  and  still  a  great 
favorite  at  Cliristmas  and  New  Year,  is  appar¬ 
ently  an  exclusively  Dutch  tit-bit,  and  yet  F. 


B.  Harte  makes  one  of  his  reckless  California* 
characters  say :  “  Don’t  know  whar  he  is !  He 
lost  every  hoof  and  hide.  I’ll  bet  a  cookey  !  ”  If 
this  dainty  seems  to  be  specially  appropriated  to 
great  occasions,  a  cruller  may,  on  tne  other  hand, 
be  found  on  many  a  cake-stand  and  in  countless 
homes  all  the  year  round.  Being  made  of  a 
strip  of  sweetened  dough,  which  is  curled  up  at 
the  two  ends  and  then  boiled  in  lard,  it  has  re¬ 
ceived  its  name  from  a  Dutch  term  Kruller, 
meaning  a  “  Curler.”  Vegetables  were  evidently 
not  much  to  the  taste  of  the  old  burghers,  for  it 
seems  they  called  com-salad  (valcrianetta),  with 
biting  irony,  VettUcost,  something  like  rich  fare, 
and  their  descendants,  still  retaining  the  dish, 
have  as  contemptuously  allowed  it  to  appear 
half  classically  as  Fetticus,  or  in  ludicrous  Eng¬ 
lish  disguise  as  Fatticows.  Noodlejees,  an  hum¬ 
ble  imitation  of  macaroni,  and  used  like  them 
for  dumplings  and  in  soup,  retain,  in  New  York 
at  least,  their  old  Dutch  name,  but  are  hardly 
known  elsewhere.  Olycoekt,  on  the  other  hand, 
hare  become  more  universally  popular.  Deriv¬ 
ing  their  name  from  the  Dutch  oly-coek,  oil-cake, 
because  they  are  ”  balls  of  sweeten^  dough 
fried  in  hog’s  fat,”  as  W.  Irving  describes  them, 
they  have  ^omc  generally  known  as  doughnxtts. 
The  latter  were,  of  course,  not  unknown  in 
England,  for  Halliwell  already  quotes  them  as 
being  called  donnuts  in  Herts,  “  a  pancake  made 
of  dough  instead  of  batter,”  but  their  popular¬ 
ity  seems  to  have  been  increased  by  that  of 
their  Dutch  cousin.s,  and  they  have  ever  since 
maintained  a  strong  hold  on  the  Ncw-England 

Ealate.  “  Doughnuts  and  pumpkin-pies  seem  to 
e  the  delicacies  most  held  in  esteem  here,” 
wrote  Mrs.  Trollope  many  years  ago ;  and  the 
same  b  true  now.  The  "tVest,  however,  does 
not  seem  to  have  appreebted  the  delicacy  yet, 
if  we  may  trust  the  account  of  an  observant 
traveller  who  asked  the  waiter  of  a  Western 
hotel  if  he  had  any  doughnuts  t  “  Lkmoots”  said 
Fat,  completely  at  his  wits’  end.  “  I’m  a  thinking 
them  noots  don’t  grow  in  thb  counthry.”  They 
are  fretjuently  eaten  at  New-York  tea-gatherings, 
and  this  leads  naturally  to  the  recollection  that 
the  pronunciation  of  pump  as  pomp  is  in  many 
cases  due  to  the  sound  of  the  Dutch  word. 
The  good  people  in  those  days  were  very  fastidi¬ 
ous  in  the  choice  of  the  best  water  for  their  tea 
—  as,  in  fact,  conscientious  tea-drinkers  ought 
always  to  be  —  and  certain  pumps  in  the  old 
city  were  renowned  for  their  excellent  qn.alitics. 
These  were  called  tea-pomps,  and  it  is  said  that 
old  inhabitants  still  remeiiiter  some  of  the  most 
famous,  one  of  which  stood  in  Franklin  Street, 
where  a  boy  was  kept  in  the  afternoon,  pumping 
tea-water  for  the  neighbors.  Rullichies,  once 
called  rolietjees,  little  rolls,  are  small  sausages 
stuHed  with  minced  meat,  cut  into  slices  and 
then  fried,  a  dbh  more  palatable  than  w'hole- 
some.  Smearcase,  from  the  Dutch  sinccr-kaas, 
a  preparation  of  curds  spread  on  a  flat  surface 
to  make  into  cheese,  b  the  same  as  the  more  fa¬ 
miliar  cottage-cheese,  and  as  familiar  to  Ger¬ 
many  under  the  name  of  Schmier-Kaese  as  to 
Holland.  It  occurs  as  early  as  1842  in  the 
Fhiladelphia  Price  Current.  The  same  may  be 
said  of  tne  famous  Speck  en  Apeltjees,  now  com¬ 
monly  called  Speck  and  Applejees,  fat  pork  and 
apples  cut  up  together  and  cooked ;  for  the  Ger¬ 
mans  and  all  their  near  kindred  like  fat  and 
sweet  thing;3  combined  —  a  taste  not  unfamiliar 
to  the  New-Englandcr,  who  loves  his  pork  and 
molasses.  Fat  pork  with  haricot-beans,  and 
thickly  covered  over  with  molasses,  b  a  royal 
dish  with  seafaring  men,  and  rarely  long  absent 
frcai  the  cabin  of  a  whaling  captain.  The 
sweet  condiment  b  evidently  ^ded  to  modify 
the  richness  of  the  fat,  on  the  same  principle 
which  makes  us  use  currant-jelly  with  mutton  or 
well-Iardcd  venison.  —  Americanisms,  by  Scheie 
De  Fere. 


A  WORD  FOR  THE  OLD  FOLKS. 

HE  New  Orleans  Times  has  a  sensible  arti¬ 
cle  on  old  people,  from  which  we  quote  as 
follows :  — 

The  common  cry  against  fossils,  effete  pol¬ 
iticians,  old  fogies,  Sx.,  b  fretjuently  misapplied 
and  perverted  to  very  injurious  uses.  Where 
its  application  b  made  to  the  supporters  of  er¬ 
rors  which  have  no  other  recommendation  but 
that  of  age,  to  an  obstinate  adherence  to  demon¬ 
strated  impracticability,  a  desperate  pursuit  of 
the  impossible,  a  stubborn  insensibility  to  the 
evidences  of  progress  and  change,  and  the  cir¬ 
cumstances  of  the  times,  this  prejudice  and  dis¬ 
trust  are  well  grounded.  But  when  they  ex¬ 
tend  to  men  free  Irom  thb  dogmatism  and  un- 
progressiveness  —  who  are  in  fact  leaders  and 
champions  of  progress  and  new  ideas,  because 
they  may  count  more  years  of  public  service 
and  a  larger  experience  of  afl'airs,  is  the  height 
of  folly,  of  false  logic,  and  false  philosophy. 

A  general  rule  in  regard  to  the  eflcct  of  age 
upon  the  intellectual  and  moral  capacities  of 
men  b  a  very  diflicult  one  to  be  laid  down  or 
applied,  especially  in  so  progressive  a  science 
as  that  of  politics  and  government.  We  fre¬ 
quently  find  very  youthful  men  who  are  full  of 
ancient  and  exploded  ideas ;  who  are  deficient 
in  energy  and  the  spirit  of  progress ;  who  are 
far  more  tenacious  of  old  theories  and  abstrac¬ 
tions,  and  ai'e  far  less  capable  of  directing  great 
movements  and  of  conducting  an  active,  vigor¬ 
ous  campaign,  therefore,  than  septuagenarians 
of  long  and  large  experience.  Especially  is 
thb  true  of  great  and  aggressive  reform  and 
conservative  movements  in  political  afl'airs. 

•  Mr.  .Scheie  l)e  Veie  ilocs  not  seem  to  remember  that 
the  lawleM  OaUfonuans  were  men  ttom  the  States,  who 
might  have  brought  some  of  their  home  phnues  with  them 
to  the  new  Un<L 


UNDER  the  title  of  “  The  Diary  of  an  Idle 
Woman  in  Italy,”  Mrs.  Frances  Elliot  has 
written  a  piquant  volume,  of  which  the  Englbh 
critics  speak  warmly.  "The  Holy  Father  won 
the  Idle  Woman’s  heart,  and  so  did  Cardinal 
Antonelli,  who  gave  her  an  audience.  Tlib 
mayor  of  the  pal  .ace  received  the  author  and  her 
companion  in  a  sumptuous  houdoir,  and  she 
notes  with  a  lady’s  eye  the  beauty  of  his  feet  in 
their  natty,  gold-buckled  shoes,  and  of  hb  hands, 
femininely  white  and  small,  a  superb  emcr.ald 
on  one  finger.  Antonelli  was  suave  and  polite, 
as  becomes  a  diplomatist,  showed  his  memory 
and  reading  by  describing  parts  of  London 
minutely,  though  he  has  never  been  there,  and 
hb  worldly  wbdom  by  receiving  with  a  silent 
smile  the  ardent  expressions  of  an  over-zeal¬ 
ous  lady  who  desired  to  make  converts  to  the 
Catholic  faith : 

“  ‘  I,’  said  he,  after  a  pause,  ‘  being  a  Catholie 
and  a  Cardinal,  naturally  would  d'.sire  to  see 
all  the  world  even  as  myself — cutne  son  io 
stesso — but  such  a  change  should  arise  from 
deep  conviction  and  mature  reflection  in  order 
to  DC  acceptable  to  God.  I  little  admire  the 
violent  etforts  of  those  who  think  that  by  pro- 
mbcuonsly  making  converts  they  perform  a 
good  and  acceptable  work.  For  worldly  motive* 
to  operate  in  such  a  question  is  obviously 
most  improper,  and  I  much  fear  many  sudden 
conversions  of  inconsiderate  persons  arise  from 
tliat  cause.’  ” 

The  Idle  Woman  tells  us  a  good  deal  of  Ital¬ 
ian  society,  and  has  something  to  say  even 
upon  the  “  peculiar  institution  ”  of  cicisbeism. 
Husbands  break  out  now  and  then.  One  has 
been  known  to  say  and  eke  to  swear,  “  My 
wife’s  first  cavaliere  was  a  gallant  uomo  —  un 
bravo  ragazzo ;  I  rejoiced  to  see  him.  But  this, 
her  second  andco,  b  a  birbante.  Since  he  has 
come  there  is  no  comfort  at  home.  I  wish  he 
were  away  and  the  first  back  again.  Bisogna 
che  ne  ftarlo  coUa  moglie.  She  shall  dbmiss  him 
or  we  must  separate.  I  must  have  my  dinner  at 
the  proper  time.”  There  b  something  rotten  in 
thb  state  of  things,  but  sometimes  innocence  and 
very  odd  appearances  go  together.  Thus,  when 
the" Idle  Woman  vbited  the  Marchesa  of  R.,  a 
woman  about  forty,  “  and  of  most  pious  sen¬ 
timents,”  she  found  her  ill  on  a  small  iron 
bed  in  one  of  the  immense  rooms  in  her  tum¬ 
ble-down  palace,  at  the  other  end  of  which 
Fra  L.  was  amusing  himself  with  a  dog.  The 
good  priest  came  and  joined  in  the  conver¬ 
sation,  seating  himself  on  the  Marchesa’s  bed. 
But  thb  was  only  one  of  the  queer  customs  of 
the  country.  _ 


—  The  record  books  of  Wayne  County, 
Michigan,  which  were  taken  from  Detroit  by 
the  Britbh  army  in  the  war  of  1812,  have  liccn 
recently  returned  ftom  Canada.  They  extend¬ 
ed  over  a  period  of  46  years,  from  1766  to  1812. 

—  A  party  of  Englbh  capitalists,  guided  b/ 
the  Hon.  J.  "Eoss  Browne,  are  exploring  the  tut® 
or  bottom  lands  of  the  mouth  of  the  Sacrainen^ 
to  River,  with  a  view  of  purchasing  a  largo 
tract  for  the  purpose  of  reclamation.  It  is 
proposed  to  apply  the  Holland  system  of 
dykes  to  the  lands.  ‘  '' 
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TUE  HEAVENLY  TWINS. 

OLD  Mr.  Blissott’s  oHicial  car,,'cr  was  cairioJ 
on  in  the  city ;  he  was  the  tenant  ofCli.tin- 
Ik'ts  in  Laurence  Pountney-laue.  His  private 
‘life  was  pas.sed  in  a  comfortable  house  situate 
•on  the  eastern  side  of  Tavisntck-S.piare.  He 
•was  hy  profe.'sion  ;i  solicitor,  :ind  enjoyed  an  ox- 
sccllent  practice.  He  was  reporti-d  to  l>e  worth 
;>ood  deal  of  money.  I  was  ona  of  Ids  arti¬ 
cled  clerks. 

He  was  a  ploa'ant-looVinjr,  clear-coraplex- 
ionid,  blue-eyed  old  ftcntletuatt,  with  a  j'ink 
bald  head,  an.l  very  white  whiskers.  He  was 
fond  ot  we,;rln!;  sti.f  check  cravats  and  capticious 
butt'  waistcoats  A  heavy  j^l.l-rimiiicd  cyc- 
ghtss  was  wont  to  bi‘  susp"ud  ;d  round  his  neck, 
by  a  ribiK)!!  so  broad  tliat  it  looked  almost  like 
a  decor.ttioa  or  .a  badfre  of  tome  rare  order  of 
kni^^hthoovl.  His  fijrure  inciinixl  to  th.at  redun¬ 
dancy  of  portliness  which  is  yet  not  accounted 
uncomuly  in  a  man  advancetl  in  years.  He  car¬ 
ried  his  corpulence,  lor  so  it  must  in  truth  be 
diacribed,  with  ease  and  di^^uity,  almost  with 
ffrace. 

As  a  solicitor  ho  prospered,  of  course,  by  the 
litigation  of  others,  but  he  was  himself  a  man 
•of  pcac-.'t'id  nature  and  friendly  disposition. 
-Even  to  the  prej.tdice  of  his  own  intcrissts  as  a 
|piofcs.sioual  man  he  was  given  to  advising  con¬ 
ciliatory  measures  to  his  clients.  He  would 
constantly  intervene  in  disputed  cases  to  rtc- 
ommenil  a  cotupromise,  or,  as  ho  prefera-d  to 
phrase  it,  *•  aaauiieatde  adjustment,”  involving, 
naturally,  payui'nt  of  costs.  He  was  altogether 
a  comfortable  matt  to  have  to  deal  with,  and  he 
had  obtained  great  popularity  from  a  consid¬ 
erable  public.  He  was  raspeetcil  on  ail  h.ands. 
The  Lord  Cliaucellor  returned  his  bow  with  |)C- 
cuiiar  cordiality.  With  certain  of  the  jttiisnc 
judges  Mr.  B.issett  was  almo.st  on  nodding 
terms.  Tiie  bar  shook  hands  wiih  him  hearaly. 

That  Mr.  BlUsett  was  deeplv  learned  in  the 
law,  1  do  not  believe.  He  h  tJ  entered  the  pro¬ 
fession  at  a  time  when  it  did  nut  stoop  to  test 
the  acquirements  of  its  tuembers  by  such  in¬ 
quisitorial  prooe.-sos  as  “  e.xams  "  at  the  Law 
Institution.  He  conducted  his  business  on  very 
simple  principles.  He  invariably  took  counsel’s 
opinion  on  every  case  submitted  to  him.  His 
chambers  were  provided  with  a  handsome  libra- 
cy  of  law  books  bo.ind  in  the  regular  shcci>skin 
turned  up  with  crimson;  but  1  never  knew  him 
consult  one  of  those  porientoiis  volutnes,  or 
read  any  tiling,  indeed,  save  only  his  letters  and 
the  newspaper.  His  articled  clerks,  I  can  con¬ 
fidently  assert,  he  made  no  preicneo  at  instruet- 
ing.  I,  George  Stack,  was,  as  I  liavc  s.aiJ,  one 
of  those  It^al  subalterns  or  soiieitots  in  embryo. 
The  other  was  James  Sparrow,  a  young  gentle¬ 
man  from  the  west  of  England.  Mr.  Jdlissett 
had  duly  accepted  the  liberal  premiains  stated, 
in  our  resjiectivc  articles  of  clerkship,  to  lie  the 
consideration  for  his  educating  us  in  the  mys- 
tv  rics  of  his  profession.  But  it  had  seem 'd  to 
him  that  he  fiillillod  his  covenants  in  that  respect 
when  he  turned  us  loose  in  his  ulhe,.',  li.kc  lambs 
in  a  meadow,  with  liberty  to  browse  as  b.'st  we 
might.  We  were  much  as  the  other  clerks,  ex¬ 
cept  that  they  were  paid  for  their  services,  wiiilc 
we  paid  for  the  privilege  of  serving.  We 
were  made  gencra’lv  useful  and  performed  mul¬ 
tifarious  duties,  yi'e  did  much  copying,  jio.-ted 
letters,  carried  blue-bags  full  of  papeis  hither  and 
thither,  ran  errands,  and  oecasionally  served 
writs.  Certainly  our  otlicial  perl'ormaiiees  were 
not  of  a  distinguished  kind,  while  the  scieneeof 
our  calling  was  quite  a  sealed  book  to  us.  If 
we  were  Ibund,  moved  by  ambitious  impulses, 
snatching  a  scrap  of  learning  from  the  pages  of 
Stephen’s  Blaekstonc,  let  us  say,  Mr.  Bli-sett 
immediately  judged  that  we  were  wa.sting  ti;nc, 
nntl  lacked  occiqiatlon.  Forthwith  he  would 
hand  us  an  altidavit  in  Chancery,  or  sniiesueh 
refreshing  document,  with  instructions  to  copy 
it  as  neatly  as  might  be,  in  fair  engrossing 
iiaiiJ,  by  a  given  tiin'O.  Some  degree  of  legal 

S'uctice  we  might  by  chance  acquire  in  Air. 

lissett’s  otiicc,  but  the  spirit,  phiiusophv,  and 
history  of  our  profession  were  things  withheld 
from  us  as  idle,  needlcs.s,  vain,  if  not  indeed  ab¬ 
solutely  deleterious  subjects  of  study. 

Once  a  month,  however,  Air.  Biiasett  so  far 
recognized  liis  sense  of  the  value  of  our  iir.  ini- 
ums,  if  not  of  our  services,  and  tesiiticd  the  re¬ 
spect  he  entertained,  if  nut  for  us,  then  for  our 
parents,  as  to  invite  us  to  dinner  in  Tuvistock- 
square.  And  very  good  dinners,  I  am  bound 
to  say,  be  gave  us.  He  was  an  admirable  host, 
and  he  entertained  us  capitally.  True,  the  happi¬ 
ness  we  enjoyed  was  not  unleavened  by  headaches ; 
but  we  —  Jim  Sparrow  and  I  —  were  at  a  perioil 
of  life  when  the  penalties  iucuiTed  by  excess  of 
pleasure,  or  the  indiscreet  pursuit  of  cnjoyiucut, 
are  lightly  home.  And  then,  if  headaches 
came  of  the  Tavistock-s<iuare  banquets,  there 
resulted  also  heartaches  —  and,  upon  the  princi¬ 
ple  of  homceopathy  or  of  counter-irritation,  there 
seemed  good  prospect  that  these  two  maladies 
would  eventually  subdue  each  other  and  leave 
ns,  the  patients,  in  tolerably  sound  condition 
again.  •  • 

Uur  headaches  I  have  sufficiently  accounted 
for.  Our  heartaches  arose  thus  ;  Mr.  Blissett 
had  two  daughters ;  so  of  course  Sparrow  and 
1  fell  desperately  in  love  with  them.  I  say  “  of 
course,”  not  simply  because  time  out  of  mind 
it  has  been  the  Iwunden  duty  of  all  apprcnticis 
to  fall  in  love  with  their  masters’  danghters,  but 
for  the  further  reason,  that  it  seemed  to  mo 
qnitc  impossible,  once  having  S'-en  the  Miss 
Bliasetts,  to  refrain  from  yielding  to  an  enduring 
and  all-abeorbiug  pa.ssion  for  thi^m.  ’They 
were  —  I  amstiU  prepared  to  maintain  —  per¬ 


fectly  and  licwitchingly  lovely.  Thev  were 
twin  sisters,  and  their  father’s  only  efiildivn. 
'riieir  S[>onsors  at  their  baptism  h:ul  nam  -d 
them  Eleanor  and  Elizalieth.  These  appella¬ 
tions  alh'clion  had  changed  or  condensed  into 
Nelly  and  Elly  respectively.  Their  motlier  Wiia 
no  more.  Her  place  in  Mr.  Blissett’s  household 
as  supplied  by  his  sister,  a  spinster  lady  of 
latiire  years,  Aliss  Columba  Bhasett.  Of  this 
ladv  it  is  by  no  means  my  desire  to  speak  cen- 
soriouslv.  She  was,  I  am  piirsuaded,  thorough¬ 
ly  kiiul-licarted  and  well-intentioned,  strong  in 
her  sense  of  duty  she  owed  to  her  nieces.  She 
always  held  that  she  was  as  good  as  a  mother 
to  them.  'There  it  seem  d  to  me  she  overstated 
her  case.  A  mothiT  is  anxiously  watchful 
over  the  interests  cad  welfare  of  lier  voung, 
but  is  yet  not  unprepared  to  consider  the 
time  when  they  will  no  longer  need  her  fostering 
care,  but  will  take  flight  from  the  shelter  of  her 
wings,  and  establish  independent  nests  of  their 
own.  She  will  eye  their  proposed  mates  judi¬ 
cially,  but  will  not  object  to  their  pairing  in 
due  season.  1  have  even  licard  of  mothers  who 
have  schemed  to  e.xpedite  the  m-arrying  of  their 
oifspring.  But  Miss  Columha  had  quite  other 
views  of  maternal  duties.  She  protected  her 
charges  something  too  much.  She  guarded 
them  from  evil  and  from  good  alike.  She 
warded  oil’  lovers  Irom  them ;  she  flung  cold 
water,  and  plenty  of  it,  upon  the  flames  they 
kindled  ;  she  voted  admiration  folly  ;  love-mak¬ 
ing  preposterous.  And  thus  hindering  court¬ 
ship,  she  went  far  to  render  matrimony  impossi¬ 
ble. 

'fhe  love  of  Sparrow  and  myself  for  Elly 
and  Nelly  Blissett  thus  met  with  difficulties  at 
the  very  outset.  But  this  was  only  to  be  ex¬ 
pected,  and  in  the  nature  of  tliing.s.  Nor  was 
It  wholly  dinagreeahle  to  us.  It  was  as  those 
bitter  drinks  which,  not  in  themselves  very  pal¬ 
atable,  yet  stitniilate  appetite  and  give  relish  to 
an  ontertaintuent. 

Our  opportunities  of  meetitig  the  Miss  Blis- 
setts  were  not  at  first  very  fieqnent,  h.iiig  lim- 
iteol  mainly  to  our  monthly  dinners  in  Tavistock- 
sqnaro.  By  and  by  wo  aseertaiiied  the  direction 
of  the  young  ladies’  walks,  and  notably  on 
Sundays,  with  an  absurd  affectation  of  accident, 
we  met  them.  They  were  invariably  under  the 
guardianship  of  Aliss  Columha ;  but  it  was 
part  of  our  plan  to  occupy,  by  tuni.s,  the  atten¬ 
tion  of  th  ’  aunt,  and  by  turns  to  cujoy  the  so¬ 
ciety  of  the  nieces. 

I  have  said  that  the  Aliss  Blissetts  were  love¬ 
ly.  I  need  add  little  in  the  way  of  enhancing 
tliij  description  of  them,  'riieir  forms  were 
svlph-likc;  their  movements  most  graceful. 
I'lieir  golden  hair  fell  about  them  itt  clouds  of 
spiral  ringlets ;  their  complexions  were  n  daz¬ 
zling  combination  of  milk  (country  milk)  and 
hlusb-roses ;  their  eves  a  turquoise  blue  ;  their 
lips  a  coral  red;  tLeir  noses —  But  there  is 
sotnething  odious  about  thus  attempting  to 
catalogue,  with  an  auctiomx'r’s  accuracy,  the 
infinite  charms  and  griees  of  these  divine  young 
ladies.  1  forbear.  1  was  not  a  man  in  posses¬ 
sion.  They  were  not  taken  itt  execution. 

The  twin  sisters  were  wonderfully,  fatally 
alike.  There  w.t3  really  no  saying,  with  any 
degree  of  confidence,  which  was  Elly,  which 
was  Nelly,  and,  as  though  to  defy  distinction, 
they  invariably  dressed  alike ;  their  favorite 
color  being  a  hcavetily  blue.  IIow  Sparrow 
and  I  first  came  to  decide  that  he  loved  Nelly 
a;id  th.at  I  loved  Elly,  why  /  did  not  rather 
love  Nelly  and  he  Eily,  I  have  difficulty  at  this 
distance  of  time  in  stating.  There  was  really 
no  choice.  I’erhaps  we  leit  chatice  —  the  turn 
of  a  hairiK'itny  — to  decide  for  us. 

“  They  really  ought  to  be  car-marked,”  Spar¬ 
row  woidd  sometimes  say,  desix-ratcly.  (He 
came  from  a  s’.ieep  breeding  district.)  But 
while  adttiilting  his  own  difficulties  in  the  case, 
he  was  ajit  to  he  acrimonious  in  charging  me 
with  want  of  )KTception.  He  said  that  I  had 
invaded  his  rights  and  transferred  my  affections 
from  Elly  to  Nelly.  I  denied  it.  I  avowed 
that  I  adored  Elly,  that  I  should  never  cease  to 
adore  her,  that  she  w;is  dearer  to  me  than  life 
itself,  and  much  more  to  the  same  cfl'ect.  “  Then 
why  squeeze  Nell  v ’s  hand  as  you  did  last  night  1  ” 
he  deiaaiided.  fte  had  seeti  me  do  it,  he  added. 
1  maintained  that  it  was  Ellv’s  hand  that  1 
had  Siiueezed.  Sparrow  iiiiide  himself  disagree¬ 
able.  lie  snorted  and  tosttod  his  head.  We  earae 
near  to  quarrelling  outright.  He  talked  at  me, 
involving  me,  as  he  w.os  sometimes  fond  of 
doing,  in  a  vague  and  general  charge  against 
“  fellows.”  “  If  fellows  ain’t  true  to  each  other,” 
he  would  say,  “  how  can  they  exjjcct  other  fel¬ 
lows  to  be  true  to  thetn  J  But  fellows  are  so 
sollish.  1  hate  fellows  who  ain’t  open  and 
above-1)oard  with  me.  I’ve  known  fellows  have 
their  heads  punched  for  less.”  I  asked  him 
plainly  if  he  was  relerring  to  me.  He  replietl 
evasively,  that  fellows  who  found  cape  that  fitted 
tliem  had  lictter  wear  them.  1  said  that  the 
cap  did  not  fit  me.  So  for  a  time  the  discussion 
closed.  1  did  not  want  to  quarrel  with  Spar¬ 
row.  He  was  .-ometimes  peevish  and  petulant, 
but  on  the  whole  he  was  a  very  good  feilow. 
He  was  the  confidant  of  my  love,  as  I  was  of 
his.  We  were  bound  to  each  other  by  treaty 
and  by  •clf-interest.  For  if  one  failed,  when  his 
turn  came  for  that  duty,  to  engage  the  attention 
of  Miss  Columha,  what  chance  had  the  other 
of  approaching  and  laying  siege  to  the  twins  ? 

I  have  suggested  thiit  our  courtship  had  its 
difficulties.  Aliss  Columha  avoided,  it  was  rare 
to  find  the  sisters  apart.  'I'hey  were  as  twin 
roses  grafted  on  one  stem.  They  were  almost 
inseparable.  T'hey  were  never  so  happy  as 
when  peruptted  to  appear  twined  together,  their 


arms  wreathed  round  each  other’s  waists,  and 
eonstitutiiig  a  group  that  Sparrow  and  I  found 
to  lie  quite  madilciiing  in  its  cxqiiisitc  grace  and 
Ix'anty.  And  to  make  love  to  Nelly  while  Elly 
was  so  close  at  liand,  or  vice  tvrsd,  was  certainly 
trying  to  the  lover,  taxed  severely  his  powiirs 
of  speech  and  strength  of  nerve.  His  jiassion- 
fiaught  words  might  move  Nelly  to  tears ;  but 
what  if  they  stirrod  Elly  to  laughter  1  Ikdievc 
me,  it’s  arduous  work  wooing  twins.  Happily 
they  were  parted  at  dinner-time,  occupying  seats 
on  either  hand  of  their  father.  And  ^metimes 
there  were  other  guests  who  uncon.-:eiously  ahled 
us  in  sundering  the  sisters.  We  disliked  the.se 
other  guests  os  a  rule,  however,  pronouncing 
them  rivals. 

How  their  relations  managed  I  cannot  say.  I 
don’t  think  thev  really  knew  the  twins  ajiait, 
but  only  pretemied  to  do  .ro.  Old  Air.  Blissett, 
I’m  pn'tty  sure,  had  hut  the  v.aguest  notions  as 
to  wLieii  was  Nelly,  which  Elly.  But  it  didn’t 
matter  to  him.  He  called  them  each  “  pet,” 
and  so  surmounted  all  difficulty  aliout  their 
names.  He  kissed  them  both  alike.  'I'hey  both 
kissed  him.  What  more  could  he  want? 

Sparrow  and  I  went  oti  loving,  and  talking 
to  eai-h  other  of  our  loves.  I  confess  I  found 
him  prosy  and  tir 'some ;  he  told  the  story  of 
his  affi'Ctions  at  such  undue  length  —  went  into 
so  much  needless  detail  —  and  I  thought  it 
re.ally  ungenerous  of  him  to  yawn  when  in  my 
turn,  hut  expressing  myself  far  more  happily, 

I  Set  forth  my  passion  and  emimerated  my 
emotion!.  Still  we  greatly  enjoyed  the  situa¬ 
tion  .altogether,  'riieiv  were  times  of  depres-ion, 
it  is  tnie,  when  the  twins  had  scorned  to  look  cold¬ 
ly  on  us,  and  wo  mimjled  our  tears  together  and 
talked  of  ended  dre  ims,  blighted  lives,  and 
'tombstones;  but  there  were  moments  of  exhil¬ 
aration —  Ellv  and  Nelly  liad  smiled  upon  us  — 
when  wc  rejofccil  exceedingly,  and  pledgi'd  each 
other  in  hrimuiing  ciip-s.  On  one  occasion 
I  remember  the  licpior  was  cliamp'tignc ;  but.  as 
a  laile,  our  libations  were  of  a  more  modest 
vintage.  I  have  some  recollections  of  our  treat¬ 
ing  each  other  to  three-pennyworths  of  gin  and 
cold  water,  and  becoming  much  cxeited  over 
that  hiimhlc  stimulant. 

Our  love  for  the  twins  w.t.s  delightful,  but  it 
was  attended  with  some  expense.  Sparrow 
anil  I  cxliau.stcKl  all  our  pocket-money,  and 
even  mortgaged  heavily  our  future  incomes  in 
onr  determination  to  appear  attractively  ar- 
raved.  'riiosc  were  days  when  there  prevailed 
a  lively  faith  in  hetir’s  grease,  and  when  richly 
anointed  head!  of  hair  were  the  vogue  ;  when 
the  curling-irons  rectified  nature’s  mistakes  in 
the  matter  of  straight  locks ;  when  lacquered 
boots  were  worn  painfully  pointed  at  the  toe ; 
wIk'ii  waistcoats,  much  roflcQ  in  the  region  of 
the  collar,  were  gorgeous  of  pattern,  embossed, 
embroidered,  anil  aralicsqucd  ;  when  it  was  im- 
po.ssiblc  to  assume  trowsers  of  too  light  a  hue, 
or  to  strap  them  too  tightly  Iicncath  the  instep ; 
when  a  gaudy  satin  stock  hound  the  throat, 
and  formed  below  it  a  sort  of  ornamental  chest- 
])laster,  in  which  it  w.as  jiermitted  to  stick  jow- 
clleil  pins  of  vast  dimensions  linked  together  by 
golden  chains;  when  a  camellia  japonica  in 
the  button-hole  was  as  a  necessary  of  life. 
Happy  times,  but,  as  have  I  suggested,  expensive 
for  articled  clerks  affiicted  with  the  tender  pas¬ 
sion. 

Aly  love,  I  found,  affected  my  parts  of  speech. 
At  first  I  was  curiouslv  dumb  in  the  presence 
of  my  heart’s  idol.  When  language  returned 
to  me  it  had  a  suit  of  Elizabethan  or  blank-verse 
quality.  Ordinary  modes  of  expression  seemed 
inappropriate  to  the  due  imparting  of  my  pas¬ 
sion.  The  case  demanded  resort  to  the  much- 
neglected  second  p-TSonal  singular.  “Do  you 
love  me  1  ”  a  man  might  say  to  a  crowd.  But 
“  Dost  thou  love  me  ‘i  ”  could  only  be  addressed 
to  one,  and  was  an  inquiry  of  very  8|K‘cial  and 
individual  interest. 

A  golden  opportunity  occurred.  It  was  just 
before  one  of  the  ilinncrs  at  'ravistock-squarc. 
I  stood  in  the  drawing-room  window  with  Elly 
Blissett.  Wc  were  partially  screened  by  the 
winding  curtains.  1  longei  to  drop  on  my 
knees  before  her.  But  there  was  the  chance  of 
being  seen  by  others.  Moreover,  I  had  been 
driven  to  the  conclusion  that  kneeling  to  one’s 
mistross  must  of  necessity  have  gone  out  of 
fosliion  when  tightly  strapped  trowsers  came  in. 

“And  dost  thou  love  iiiel”!  murmurisl  in 
bass  notes  that  I  must  have  unconsciously  bor¬ 
rowed  from  some  popular  tragedian  of  the  peri¬ 
od.  “  Wilt  thou,  indeed,  be  mine  1  ” 

“  You’re  not  a  Quaker,  are  you,  Mr.  Stack  *  ” 
said  Elly,  oix/ning  wide  wondering  blue  eyes. 

“  Nay,  hear  me  swear  1  ”  I  continued. 

“  No,  that’s  not  like  a  Quaker !  ” 

Dinner  was  announced.  We  were  parted.  I 
was  somewhat  discouraged.  But  assisted  per¬ 
haps  by  the  stimulating  character  of  old  Blis¬ 
sett’s  |)ort,  I  determined  upon  a  further  effort 
after  dinner,  when,  a  trifle  flushed  by  good  cheer 
and  incipient  indigestion,  the  gentlemen  rejoined 
the  lailies  in  the  drawing-room.  I  spoke  again 
much  to  the  same  purport. 

“  You  creature !  Vvhy  that’s  exactly  what  I 
heard  you  say  to  Elly  before  dinner.” 

By  great  mischance  I  h:id  this  time  addressed 
myself  to  Nelly  instead  of  to  Ellyi  Nelly  was 
pounced  upon  lynx-eyed  Alias  Colniiiba,  and 
was  led  to  the  piano  to  sing  a  duet  with  her  sis¬ 
ter.  They  were  charming  efforts,  the  duets  of 
the  twins ;  but  things  perhaps  rather  to  contem¬ 
plate  than  to  listen  to. 

Sparrow  had  heard  my  speech  to  Nelly  He 
was  furious.  I  certainly  think  he  had  been  in¬ 
discreet  in  Ills  application  to  Mr.  Blissett’s  port. 
We  left  the  house  together.  He  had  com¬ 


menced  Bcciwing  and  villipending  me  in  the 
hall,  while  wo  were  fcarching  for  eur  hats.  In 
tlie  sipiare  outside  he  offen-d  »o  flgiit  me.  “  I  hate 
fellows  to  he  mean,”  he  saiil.  BiU  for  the  appear¬ 
ance  of  a  policeman  I  think  we  should  nave 
proceeded  to  violent  measurea.  We  parted  up¬ 
on  the  most  aiigrv  terras. 

When  wc  met  in  the  office  next  morning  he 
renewed  his  roproaclies.  His  wrath  knew  no 
lioiinds.  He  even  hurled  at  me  Jaculis’s  Lav 
Dictionary,  a  heavy  volume  in  every  rc^ct. 

I  meditated  flinging  in  return  Chitty’s  Frac- 
tice.  Fortunately,  perhaps,  I  was  sent  out  sud¬ 
denly  to  attend  a  summons  for  time  to  plead  at 
the  Judges’  Chamliers  in  Bolls  Gardens.  It 
niav  be  that  niaiislauglitiv  was  thus  prevented. 

i'or  days  we  did  not  speak  to  each  other,  but 
only  scowled  fiercely  when  our  glances  chanced 
to  meet.  But  soon  a  common  sorrow  reunited 
U.S.  The  Aliss  Blissetts  left  town,  in  the  custody 
of  their  aunt,  to  sojourn  some  weeks  at  Uams- 
gate. 

What  were  we  to  do  ?  Our  alarm  was  dire. 

A  ghostly  rumor  obtained  to  the  clh'Ct  that 
our  designs  h.ad  been  discoverod,  that  it  was  bis 
cause  of  us  and  our  proceedings  that  Nelly  and 
Elly  had  been  removed  from  Tavistock-squaro. 
Wc  yielded  to  despair.  It  was  clear  to  us  that 
the  exqiii.sitc  twins  would  fall  a  prey  to  the  pen¬ 
niless  adventurers,  possibly  of  foreign  cxirnc- 
tion,  and  ])Ossesscd  of  whiskers,  who,  we  agreed, 
were  forever  haunting  English  watering-places, 
bent  upon  abdiietiiig  the  loveliest  of  our  coun¬ 
try-women.  No  doubt  we  were  also  penniless, 
or  might  have  been  so  described  by  adverse 
criiles,  but,  tln  n,  how  affiuent  we  were  in  sub¬ 
lime  sentiments;  how  deeply  tender  our  emotions 
in  regard  to  the  heavenly  twins  1 

“Fellows  ought  to  act  up  to  their  opinions,” 
said  Sparrow,  gloomily.  “Fellows  shouldn’t 
go  to  work  in  an  underhand  way.  Fellows 
should  alwavs  apply  direct  to  girls'  parents  in 
these  cases.’* 

“  You  me.'vn  that  we  ought  to  ask  old  Blissett 
for  his  daughters’  hands  in  mairiage  ?  ” 

“  That’s  what  fellows  would  do  who’d  any 
pluck,”  he  growled. 

This  was  a  taunt.  Tnic,  it  involved  imputa¬ 
tion  upon  Iiimself.  But  that  did  not  make  it 
tlie  less  irritating.  Our  conversation  became 
unpleasant  a;jain.  The  situation  was  of  an  ex- 
asiK'ruting  kind.  'We  interchanged  insolences, 
ch:irging  each  otlier  witli  want  of  courage, 
goaiSng  each  other  on  to  deeds  of  desperation. 
Once  more  we  were  of  accord.  We  would  to¬ 
gether  heard  old  Blissett  in  his  dcti  —  for  so  wo 
spoke  of  his  private  room  in  Laurence  Pount- 
ncy-lane  —  and  simultaneously  lay  our  case  be¬ 
fore  liim. 

We  struck  while  the  iron  was  hot.  We  rushed 
wildly  into  the  presence  of  onr  principal.  Wo 
spoke  while  our  pulses  heat  feverishly.  Some¬ 
how  wc  made  ourselves  intelligible,  and  yet  it 
must  have  been  a  very  confused  statement  we 
rendered  —  a  mad  medley  of  words,  breathlessly 
uttered.  When  one  of  us  broke  down  the  other 
took  up  the  running,  “I  love  Nelly”  and  “I 
love  Elly  ”  being  the  burden  of  our  declarations 
respectively.  A  strange  scene  —  a  trifle  ludi¬ 
crous  and  absurd,  as  I  now  judge,  but  w«  thought 
gravely  enough  of  it  at  the  time. 

Old  Air.  Blissett  surveyed  ui  with  aghast 
eyes.  “  Bless  my  soul  I  ”  he  cried,  a  frequent 
ejaculation  of  his,  and,  as  he  was  apt  to  do  in 
inotncuts  of  perplexity,  he  rublied  his  bald  scalp 
industriously  with  the  palm  of  his  hand.  “  One 
at  a  time,  one  at  a  time.  What!  are  you  both 
mad  1  Marry  my  girls  1  Marry  Elly  and 
Nelly !  ” 

Such  was  the  wish  of  our  lives,  we  cried,  the 
only  hope  that  gave  value  to  our  existence. 
We  begged  him  to  bestow  upon  us  Nelly  and 
Elly,  and  hid  us  live.  If  he  denied  ua  his  twins, 
why,  then,  our  deatlia  would  be  at  his  door,  and 
let  him  look  to  it.  Something  to  that  cllcet 
was  our  speech;  erratic,  perhaps,  but  tersely 
eloquent. 

“  Bless  my  soul !  Give  yon  Elly  and  Nelly  1 
Whv,  you  don’t  know  one  from  the  other  1  ” 

■What  of  that!  He  didn’t  either. 

“  Don’t  be  ridiculous  1  ”  he  cried.  “  Besides, 
they’re  already  engaged  to  be  manied.” 

“  Engaged  f”  we  shrieked  in  unison,  noisily 
as  a  chorus  in  an  opera  by  'Verdi. 

“  Yes ;  and  lutvo  been  for  some  time.  It’s 
their  aunt’s  doing.  I  have  no  doubt  it’s  all 
right.  I  have  bad  little  or  no  concern  in  it.  I 
left  it  altogether  to  their  aunt.  1  have  no  doubt 
the  marriages  will  prove  happy  ones.” 

How  had  I  been  mistaken  in  Aliss  Columba! 
She  was  a  match-maker  after  all  I 

We  demanded  the  n.amea  of  the  monsters  in 
(prcsum.ably)  human  form  who  had  roblied  us 
of  our  brides;  not,  however,  putting  our  inquiry 
quite  ill  that  form. 

“  Oddly  enough,”  said  Mr.  Blissett,  “  they’re 

foing  to  marrv  twin  brothers,  whom  thepr’ve 
nown  from  childhood  —  wards  of  mine  —  Ired- 
dy  and  Eddy  Fowler.  They’re  the  children  of 
my  client,  the  late  Mr.  Alderman  Fowler,  and 
entitled  to  a  pretty  property.  They’re  most 
worthy  young  gentlemen,  and  as  like  as  two 
pens.  I  don't  know  them  apart,  and  I  don’t 
know  which  is  which  when  they’re  together; 
and  whether  it’s  Freddy  that’s  going  to  marry 
Elly,  and  Eddy  Nelly,  or  whether  Freddy  takes 
Nelly  and  Eddy  Elly,  I  don’t  believe  they  know 
themselves,  and  I’ll  be  ihot  if  I  can  tell  you. 
Love-suits,  you  sec,  are  sometimes  quite  as  puz¬ 
zling  and  intricate  as  cbancery-suits,  tind  there’s 
no  finding  a  clear  way  out  of  them.  But  tlie 
church  will  amicably  adjust  the  matter  one  of 
these  line  days,  and' there’ll  bo  no  more  to  bo 
I  said.  All  1  know  is,  the  parson  who  is  calle4 
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in  to  settle  the  case  wiil  have  hia  work  cut  out 
for  him,  and  will  find  it  necessary  to  keep  hia 
eyes  wide  oiicn,  or  there’s  certain  to  be  an  acci¬ 
dent.  Butit  will  be  his  lookout.  It’s  no  nllair 
of  mine.  So  now  don’t  talk  any  more  non.senao, 
there’s  good  lads,  but  get  on  with  your  work. 
When  arc  vou  going  to  finish  fair  cojiyiug  that 
State  of  i'acti  for  the  Master’s  Ollice  in  Bitliu 
V.  Biffin  1  ” 

“  We  were  not  l)om  under  Gemini,”  I  said  to 
Sparrow,  moved  by  that  feeling  of  desp.air  which 
leads  men  to  aggravate  their  own  di-'^inalncss, 
and  further  mortify  ihcm.selves  by  atteinjirs  .at 
jokea  upon  their  wretched  condition.  lie  did 
not  heed  me ;  perh-aps  he  did  not  understand 
me.  I  think  I  luave  already  stated  that  he  was 
a  young  iiiau  from  the  wt'st  of  Bngland. 

“  Our  twins  marrying  those  other  twins !  ”  he 
moaned  piteously.  “Nelly  and  Elly,  Ficddy 
and  Eddy — what  frightful  confusion!  It 
oughtn’t  to  be  allowed.  The  police  ought  to 
interfere.  The  Court  of  Chancery  ought  to  sup¬ 
ply  a  remedy.  Twins  marrying  twiii.s  1  And 
suppose  twins  should  come  of  tlte  marriages  1  ” 

Jle  nearly  fell  from  his  high  stool ;  his  voice 
wailed  in  agony ;  his  facial  e.\pression  was  im¬ 
becile;  he  was  becoming  delirious :  contemplat¬ 
ing  an  endless  vista  of  twin-bom  creatures,  a 
fearful  vision  of  bewildered  generations,  worlds 
of  intricate  embarrassment  1 

Our  disappointment  was  crushing.  For  some 
time  our  angui.sli  was  cxtreino.  But  we  got 
over  it;  we  got  over,  indeed,  or  through,  as  the 
days  went  on,  divers  other  troubles,  trials,  and 
states  of  sufiering,  including  our  terms  of  clerk- 
hbip  atid  our  “  exam  ”  at  Ute  Law  Institution. 
But  the  first  discovery  —  mercifully  it  d.awncd 
upon  us  very  gradually  —  that  we  were  not  quite 
eo  blighted  as  we  had  rather  prided  ourselves  up¬ 
on  Iteing,  came  to  us  as  a  kind  of  reproof.  We 
smiled  seldom  and  sadly  at  first,  and  only  when 
we  quite  forgot  that  we  ought  rather  to  scowl. 
We  rarely  ventured  to  laugh  in  the  presence  of 
each  other.  Wo  felt  that  we  owed  it  to  our 
ruined  hopes  and  betrayed  aflections  to  preserve 
as  long  as  jto.ssible  itiueli  show  of  grief  and  se¬ 
vere  iiielanclioly  of  demeanor. 

Wo  were  pnaent  as  guests  at  the  marriages 
of  the  Sisters  Blissett  with  the  Brothers  Fow¬ 
ler;  our  mood  was  bitter,  but  it  yielded  present¬ 
ly,  overcome  perlitips  by  the  sweetness  of  the 
eiiampagne ;  and  our  mirth  hocainc  somehow 
fiir  less  hollow  alter  breakfast  than  it  had  been 
before. 

One  preciously  malicious  thought  sustained 
us.  We  were  persuaded  tliat  after  all,  quite  at 
tlie  Last  moment,  a  fatal,  irrcmcdtahle  mistake 
had  occurred — the  wroni/  twins  had  been  nnitd! 

Whether  this  were  really  the  case  or  no  we 
never  knew.  But  it  plea.scd  us  greatly  to  think 
that  it  might  so  have  bapjtcned. 


MRS.  JOAQUIN  MILLER  HAS  THE 
FLOOR. 

To  the  Editor  of  the  Portiund  Daily  Oreyoni'an. 

Sir, — As  Joaquin  Miller  is  now  cxitected  to 
arrive  in  Portland,  I  deem  it  my  duty  to  say  a 
few  words  in  his  behalf  to  the  people  of  Oregon. 
I  have  received  many  letters  from  dilfercnt 
Bourct's  requesting  me  to  disclose  a.s  much  of  his 
conduct  towards  his  children  as  I  will.  Al¬ 
though  I  feel  that  tht'sc  things  concern  no  one 
on  the  face  of  the  earth  but  my  childnm  and 
me,  still  he  belongs  to  the  world  now,  and  I  have 
remained  silent  until  remarks  have  been  carried 
so  far  as  to  make  my  cliildren  subjects  of  idle 
gossip,  and  deem  it  right  to  now  ask  a  truce  to 
charges  and  accusations,  and  request  you  to  be¬ 
hold  the  poet,  and  receive  him  in  a  manner  that 
will  give  due  tribute  to  his  genius  and  success. 
Mr.  Miller  has  earned  a  fame,  and  an  apprecia¬ 
tion  of  his  elibrts  should  be  awarded  him.  He  is 
a  man  of  literary  enlture  and  research ;  he  has 
read  constantly,  industriously,  and  had  com¬ 
mand  of  the  very  best  of  literature,  ancient  and 
modem.  It  had  been  his  sole  ambition  for 
years  to  go  to  Eimtpe  and  acquire  a  literary 
fame.  He  felt,  and  justly,  that  he  was  gifted ; 
and  his  iiiiud  being  of  fine,  poetic  structure,  and 
Lis  brain  very  delicately  organized,  the  coarse 
and  practical  duties  of  providing  for  a  family, 
and  the  annoyance  of  cliildren,  conllietod  with 
his  dreams  and  literary  whims.  So,  when  he 
wrote  me  that  he  would  be  absent  in  Europe 
five  or  six  years,  and  in  the  meantime  I  need 
not  expect  to  hear  from  him  often,  tis  he  should 
he  very  busy,  I  asked  for  and  obtained  a  divorce 
in  the  courts  of  Lane  County,  and  your  singer 
was  loose  and  tree,  and  no  longer  chained  to 
the  annoying  cares  of  a  family.  He  could  give 
his  wliolo  attention  to  his  poems.  I,  myself, 
sympathize  with  liiin  in  liis  desire  to  have  time 
iind  nione V  to  “  tamper  with  the  Muses  ”  and 
cultivate  his  taste  and  talent  for  literature,  and 
I  feel  that  all  poets  and  authors  will  also  sym¬ 
pathize  with  him. 

I  did  not  intend  that  my  misfortunes  should 
lie  publicly  known.  Illness  overtook  me  in 
I’ortland,  and  by  irregularities  of  the  mails 
and  acei  ients  wo  were  cut  off  for  a  time  from 
comiiiunieation  with  our  friends.  My  younger 
brother  was  with  me,  and  I  did  not  ask  for  as¬ 
sistance,  but  by  accident  my  friends  found  me. 
I  must  ever  remain  grateful  to  them  for  timely 
and  generous  assistance ;  but  they  can  Ixtar  me 
witness  that  I  made  no  jniblic  coinp'aint,  and 
the  e barges  made  against  Mr.  Miller  were  not 
made  with  my  knowledge.  I  was  as  mtieh  sur¬ 
prised  to  see  them  as  any  one.  If,  in  five  years 
of  labor  and  complete  isolation  from  iny  rela¬ 
tives  and  the  world,  I  worked  with  him,  and 
not  even  my  nearest  neiglilior  or  dearest  friend 
beard  one  complaint  or  murmur  from  my  lips ; 


if,  through  that  long  winter  in  Portland,  I 
sewed  liuinbly  day  after  day  attd  night  alter 
night  iis  long  as  I  wivs  able;  p.is.sed  the  offi¬ 
ces  anil  nstidences  of  our  mutual  friends,  who 
were  leading  and  wealthy  jieople,  and  ctio.so 
rather  to  let  my  batss  come  upon  the  verge  of 
starvation  ihnn  to  blemish  his  reputation  liv  let. 
ting  my  cireumstance.s  be  known,  it  Ls  not  likely 
that  after  the  day  of  hope  came  and  all  was  over 
I  should  publicly  make  known  what  I  had  tried 
so  liard  to  eoncea!.  As  I  said  before,  Mr.  Miller 
felt  that  he  had  gifts  of  iiiiiid,  and  if  his  system 
of  economy  was  rigid  and  hard  to  endure,  it 
was,  at  least,  a  suecess ;  and  if  he  needed  all  his 
tnonev  to  carry  out  his  plans,  I  am  satisfied 
tliat  he  llius  used  it.  'I’he  bitter  extierience  of 
tlio  past  cannot  come  again.  My  balics  lived 
tiirungh  all,  and  I  am  mure  than  satisfied.  1  am 
grat  ■fill,  and  all  is  well.  The  absurd  statement 
of  the  Eugene  Journal,  that  I  had  indignantly  re¬ 
turned  money  that  Mr.  M.  sent  me,  is  incorrect, 
and  his  informers  arc  as  economical  of  truth  as 
they  are  of  all'ection  for  their  own  flesh  and 
blood.  It  would  he  a  s.ad  time  to  show  indigna¬ 
tion  towards  a  father  when  his  babes  were  suf¬ 
fering  for  the  necessaries  of  life.  Joaquin  Miller 
docs  not  claim  that  he  has  ever  sent  a  dollar  to 
his  children,  or  provided  any  thing  for  them  in 
any  way  from  the  time  of  hia  leaving  Oregon 
until  about  two  months  ago,  when  he  sent  me 
twenty-five  dollars.  He  has  since  sent  fifty  dol¬ 
lars  to  Mrs.  B.  Cooke,  for  my  little  girl,  and 
twenty-five  dollars  to  my  mother,  who  has  the 
care  of  my  younger  cluldren.  He  will  doubt¬ 
less  make  explanations  which  will  be  satisfactory 
to  those  interested  when  he  returns.  It  is  true 
that  I  had  a  home  with  my  widowed  mother, 
but  the  place  was  dreary  and  secluded,  and 
there  was  not  a  cliiireh  or  schoolhouse  withia 
fifty  miles  of  my  mother’s  home.  So  I  did  not 
d-icin  it  a  proper  place  to  educate  my  children, 
and  I  came  away,  bringing  them  with  mo, 
which  was  contrary  to  the  decree  of  the  court, 
which  gave  the  two  elder  children  to  the  care 
of  my  mother.  As  I  brought  them  away,  he 
was  released  by  law  from  caring  for  them,  and 
I  have  no  reason  to  complain,  nor  can  any  one 
have,  justly  ;  two  hundred  dollars  a  year  ali¬ 
mony  was  allowed,  but  as  it  was  not  secured, 
you  will  readily  see  that  Mr.  M.  was  entirely 
released  from  any  obligations.  The  marital  re¬ 
lations  lietwcen  Mr.  Miller  and  myself  are  dis¬ 
solved,  but  that  does  not  prevent  our  holding 
our  precious  babes  In  mutual  love  and  jirotee- 
tion  ;  and,  although  there  are  many  false  senti¬ 
ments  in  society  in  reg.ml  to  these  things,  I  beg 
the  privilege  of  exercising  niy  own  judgment 
in  regard  to  my  duty  towards  the  father  of  my 
children  and  my  cliildren.  As  we  are  lioth 
mortals,  it  would  be  atteetation  in  me  wore  I  to 
rofess  to  take  upon  myself  all  the  blame  ;  but 
ask  to  bear  my  full  share.  The  many  who 
feel  an  interest  in  him  are  of  more  consequence 
than  the  few  who  know  and  love  me,  and  hence¬ 
forth  I  would  have  you  deal  only  with  him  as  a 
poet  and  author.  Pronounce  your  judgment 
ut)on  his  iHioks.  Know  him  by  Ills  epic  heroes. 
No  mortal  man  ean  go  beyond  himself  in  any 
conception.  When  he  attempts  to,  he  only 
strikes  against  the  border  of  his  imagination 
and  rclioiinJs  further  back ;  and  when  man  at¬ 
tempts  to  image  a  god,  he  takes  a  step  h.ack, 
and  puts  upon  the  slioulJors  of  his  god,  wings 
which  belong  to  a  lower  order  of  creation. 
Good  sometimes  comes  of  evil;  the  most 
deadly  pistil  exhales  a  delicate  jierfume  ;  and 
our  separation  and  sorrows  produced  the  poems 
of  “  Myrrh”  and  “  Even  So.”  If  I  have,  after 
all,  recovered  my  health  and  sometimes  smile 
as  others  do,  I  feel  that  I  have  some  kind  of 
ajiclogy.  If  I  am  not  to-day  the  shadowy, 
faded  woman  that  might  be  expi-cted,  I  beg 
jiardon ;  and  if,  as  a  facetious  editor  writes,  I 
must  go  “down  the  stream  of  life  alongside  of 
Lady  Byron,  .Mrs.  Bulwer,  and  the  obstreper¬ 
ous  wile  of  the  author  of  ‘  Boz,’  ”  let  that  be 
my  punishment.  M.  M.  Miller. 

S.VLl'.M,  OUEOO.X,  Nov.,  1871. 


M.  TAINE  ON  “AURORA  LEIGH.” 

N  his  “  Notes  on  England,”  M.  Taino  thus 

expresses  himself  in  regard  to  modem  English 
poetry  as  exemplified  by  the  writings  of  the 
Brownings :  — 

“  To  my  mind,  there  is  no  poetry  which 
equals  theirs;  which  speaks  so  foreibly  and 
clearly  to  the  soul,  which  stirs  it  more  deeply, 
in  which  the  woitls  are  so  full  of  meaning, 
which  represents  better  the  tumults  and  iinpnl- 
ses  of  the  inner  lieing,  whose  influence  is  so  pow¬ 
erful  and  keen,  wlileli  lays  hands  on  the  pro¬ 
found  and  pi'rsonal  chords  within  ns  in  order  to 
draw  forth  concords  so  magnificent  and  so  pen¬ 
etrating.  Ill  tills  respect  it  would  be  too  long 
to  pass  their  literature  under  review,  so  I  will 
content  myself  with  citing  a  recent  jiocm  — 
‘  Aurora  Leigh,’  by  Elizabeth  Barrett  Brown¬ 
ing,  a  singular  work,  which  is  a  inasterjiiece  ; 
indeed,  I  have  not  space  to  say  how  fine  it  seems 
to  me  after  the  twentieth  perusal.  It  is  the 
confession  of  a  soul,  generous,  heroic,  impas¬ 
sioned,  over-full  of  genius ;  a  soul  whose  culture 
has  lieen  complete ;  a  soul  philosophic  and  poet¬ 
ic,  which  dwells  among  the  most  elevated  ideas, 
and  yet  surparsses  the  elevation  of  its  ideas  by 
the  nobleness  of  its  instincts  ;  wholly  modem  by 
its  education,  by  its  Jie)1e',  by  its  audacitv,  by 
the  constant  vitiraiion  of  its  strained  sensibility 
wrought  to  sucli  a  pitch  that  the  least  toiieh 
wakes  in  it  an  immense  orchestra  and  the  most 
astonishing  symphony  of  concords.  Nothing 
but  a  soul  and  its  intimate  monologue,  the  sub¬ 
lime  chant  of  the  great  heart  of  young  girl  and 


of  artl.sr,  drawn  inwards  and  struck  by  an  cn- 
tliu»ia.-m  and  a  pride  as  strong  as  its  own,_  the 
su>iaincd  eontra-t  of  the  male  .and  female  voices, 
which  through  the  bursts  and  variations  of  the 
same  motive  go  on  scp.aratiiig  themselves  and 
opposing  theinscivcs  more  and  more  until  at 
last,  suddenly  drawn  together,  they  unite  in  a 
long,  inoiiriifiil,  delicious  duet,  of  a  tone  so  ex¬ 
alted  and  so  intense  that  there  is  nothing  be¬ 
yond  it.  Formerly  the  epic  dealt  with  the  foun¬ 
dation  and  destruction  of  cities,  the  combats  of 
the  gods ;  here  it  takes  Ibr  its  subject  the  con- 
lliets  of  ideas  and  passions,  the  changes  of  char¬ 
acter;  it  takes  for  materials  what  is  within  in¬ 
stead  of  what  is  without ;  and  however  large 
may  be  the  argument,  what  is  within  is  rieli 
enough  and  great  enough  to  fill  it.  Tlie  agita¬ 
tions  of  a  soul  so  full  and  so  living  are  equal  to 
the  clash  of  armies.  In  the  alisence  of  legends 
and  divine  apparitions,  it  li.as  iis  divinations  of 
the  infinite,  its  dr(‘ams  and  its  nspintions,  wliich 
embrace  the  world ;  its  conceptions,  stomiy  or 
luminou.s,  of  beauty  and  truth  ;  its  hell  and  its 
heaven ;  its  dazzling  vL-ions,  ideal  jicrspeetives 
wldeh  open  out  not  like  those  of  Homer  upon  a 
tradition,  not  like  those  of  Dante  on  a  dogma, 
but  u])on  the  summits  of  the  ’  most  exalted 
modem  ideas,  to  gather  themselves  higher  still 
around  a  sanctuary  and  a  god.  There  is  noth¬ 
ing  priestly  in  that  god ;  it  is  that  of  the  soul ; 
of  a  soul  fervent  and  fruitful,  in  which  poetry 
becomes  a  religion,  which  projects  beyond  itself 
its  own  noble  instincts,  and  sheds  upon  the  na¬ 
ture  of  the  infinite  its  own  sentiment  of  saintly 
beauty.  All  that  is  expressed  by  a  style  of  a 
unique  character,  which  is  less  a  style  than  a 
musical  notation,  the  boldest,  the  most  sincere, 
created  at  each  moment,  in  such  a  manner  that 
we  never  think  of  the  word.i ;  for  directly,  and 
as  it  were  face  to  face,  wo  sue  always  bursting 
out  of  them  the  living  thought;  language 
strange  hut  true  to  the  minutest  detail,  alone 
capable  of  expressing  the  heights  and  depths  of 
the  inner  life;  the  accession  and  tumult  of 
inspiration. 

Xever  (lineb, 

But  still,  nnscnjpulon^lrepic,  catch. 

Upon  a  buimnij  lava  <>1  a 

The  t'uil'velneil,  hea\in>;,  lii^ubla-hrcasted  atre: 

That,  when  the  ne.\t  sh  tll  come,  the  men  of  that 
Blay  touch  the  impress  with  reveiem  UanU.  nnd  saj, 

**  Behtdd  — iteliulil  the  ;tnps  we  all  have  sucaeUI 
Thai  besum  seems  to  beat  still,  tir  ai  least 
it  sets  ours  beatim;.  'I  Iris  is  Ii\  in^  art. 

Which  Lhiis  presents  and  thus  recurds  true  Ufh.** 

Such  a  style  is  the  natural  complement  of 
such  a  thought. 

Tliink 

Of  forms  less,  ami  the  external.  Trust  the  spirit. 

As  sovran  ii  ".line  il<.os.  lo  iieiUe  the  form; 

K.ir  otherwise  we  i  iili  iiiii.us'  n  spirit. 

Anil  not  eiii'oiHly.  liiward  evermore 
Tooulwitril  —  so  in  Uie,  aiul  so  ill  art, 

Whieb  siill  is  life. 

Aurora  Leigh,  Book  V. 

Poetry  thus  understood  has  but  one  hero,  the 
inner  man ;  and  but  one  style,  the  cry  of  a  suf¬ 
fering  or  triumphant  heart.” 


CAN  YOU  AFFORD  IT* 

AN  vou  afford  to  work  hard  nil  day,  and 
read,  study,  or  court  the  vagaries  of  society 
nearly  all  night,  thus  wasting  your  vitality,  ex¬ 
hausting  your  nervous  system,  and  bringing  on 
premature  disease,  decay,  and  old  age  ? 

Can  you  afford  to  read  fine  print  with  a  poor 
light  in  a  rail-car,  where  the  motion  disturbs 
the  proper  focus  of  vision,  thus  weakening  your 
eyes  so  as  nearly  to  deprive  you  of  the  power  to 
use  them  citluT  in  reading  or  in  the  daily  duties 
of  life  !  Even  though  you  do  not  have  an 
oculist  to  pay,  you  may  be  obliged  to  wear 
glasses  ten  or  fifteen  years  sooner  than  you 
othcrw  isc  would.  Can  you  afford  thus  to  spoil 
your  eyes  to  save  a  little  time  * 

Can  you  afford  to  cat  liastilv,  and  then  rush 
to  study  or  business,  withdrawing  the  nervous 
energy  from  tlie  digestive  system  to  the  brain 
and  museles,  and  thus  inducing  dyspejisia,  in  a 
few  years  at  most,  to  scourge,  and  haunt,  and 
make  you  niLserable  Ibr  years,  or  for  life  * 

Can  you  to  aflbrd  to  live  on  rich  and  highly- 
seasoned  ibod,  eat  eiiampagne  siqipers,  because 
an  artificial  appetite  is  thus  gratilied,  rendering 
gout,  dyspeiisia,  or  a|)oplexy,  in  the  middle  of 
life  almost  a  certainty  ? 

Can  you  afford  to  commit  suicide  through 
the  indulgence  of  appciite  and  pas.-ion,  adopt¬ 
ing  the  fool’s  motto,  “  A  short  life  and  a  merry 
one  ”  ? 

Can  vou  afford  to  keep  yonr  brain  boiling  hot 
in  reading  sensational  novels,  thus  unbalancing 
and  rendering  morbid  your  mental  and  physical 
constitution  * 

Can  yon  afford  to  indnlge  in  fast  living, 
dressing  beyond  your  means,  driving  livery 
horses,  or  keep  a  horso  yourself,  when  your 
income  is  not  adequate  to  sucli  expenses  ? 

Can  you  afford  to  smoke  and  chew  tobacco, 
thus  spending  from  five  to  fifty  dollars  a  month, 
and  injuring  your  nervous  system,  and  pervert¬ 
ing  your  wliole  constitution,  and  thereby  trans- 
niiuing  to  children  a  weakened  constitution, 
thus  making  them  puny  invalids  lor  life  ? 

Can  you  afford  to  burn  out  your  nervous 
svstem  and  deinonilize  your  whole  character  by 
tKc  use  of  alcoholic  liquora  ? 

Can  yon  afford  to  indulge  in  h.abits  of  specu¬ 
lation,  gambling,  and  other  tricky  and  nican 
modes  of  making  money  * 

Can  you  afford  to  make  money  at  the  expense 
of  your  manhood,  your  morals,  your  health, 
your  just  respectability,  and  your  integrity  ? 

Cun  you  allbrd  to  gain  even  the  whole  world 
and  thereby  make  of  yourself  a  moral  wreck  ? 

Can  you  afford,  for  the  sake  of  momentary 
amusement,  to  waste  your  youthtui  preparatory 
yc^,  when  by  study  you  should  bi^me 


scholar,  or  by  industry  cither  a  tradesman  or  a 
useful  ariisau  * 

Can  you  afford  to  rob  your  mind  to  clothe 
your  back  with  silks  and  satins,  and  gratify  a 
mere  love  for  di.-play  1 

Can  you  afford  to  be  tricky  and  thereby  de¬ 
fraud  vour  employer  of  the  just  services  you 
owe  bun,  even  though  you  do  gel  yonr  pay, 
thus  making  voiirself  a  moral  bankrupt  t 

Can  vou  aii'ord  to  bi;  otherwise  than  npright, 
Imthfui,  faithful,  temperate,  courteous,  and  in 
all  respects  correct  * 

Pujiils  in  si'hools  somctimis  fancy  they  are 
doing  a  smart  tiling  by  deetivlng  the  teacher, 
that  they  may  play  instead  of  study.  Appren¬ 
tices  often  neglect  tluir  duty  for  fun  and 
aiiiuseincnt,  and  fail  to  learn  their  trade,  whielt 
is  a  life-long  damage  to  them.  Many  people 
do  wrong  knowingly,  end  thus  mar  their  moral 
nature  and  make  tlieiuselves  feel  mean,  un¬ 
worthy,  and  despicable ;  and,  because  the 
world  don’t  know  it,  they  think  they  liave  done 
themselves  no  harm  ;  but  they  carry  the  moral 
sear  of  wrong-doing  tliroagh  life.  Can  one 
aflbrd  to  have  any  motto  adverse  to  the  old 
ad.ago,  that  “  Honesty  Is  the  licst  policy  ”  1 

Reader,  stop  and  consider  whether  what  yot* 
arc  doing,  or  what  yon  propose  to  do,  will  pay  ; 
whether  vou  can  afford  to  do  it.  “  Time  ia> 
money ;  do  not  throw  it  aiv.ay,  but  make! 
every  day  and  every  hour  tell  ciiher  for  your 
growth,  health,  or  profit.  —  Phre)iuiugieal  Jour¬ 
nal. 


Dbtkctives  axd  Thieves. —  Generally,  the 
citizen  who  is  robbed  accepts  the  requirement 
that  he  shall  furnish  a  suliicient  indueeinent 
to  the  detective,  in  order  to  get  his  property 
back  again,  and  the  probability  tli.at  he  can  get 
it  back  again  if  he  furnishes  a  sufficient  indneo- 
ment,  as  the  settled  facts  of  the  situation,  and  he 
either  decides  to  be  bled  in  this  way,  or  to  aban¬ 
don  his  property.  Everjbody  accepts  this  as 
the  situation,  and  resigns  himself  to  it  as  a  thing 
it  is  useless  to  contend  against.  But  it  is  a 
situation  which  makes  the  municipality  a  pro¬ 
tector  and  propagator  of  thieves,  and  a  sharer 
in  stolen  goods.  One  of  the  strange  features  of 
our  social  system  is  the  toleration  of  these  persons 
who  call  themselves  detectives.  We  do  not 
believe  that  any  performed  or  possible  good  can 
be  sufficient  to  e.\cuse  the  existence  of  this  clasa 
of  persons,  who  quickly  become  mere  go-be¬ 
tweens  for  the  thieves,  and  whose  iiitere.st  is 
against  any  thorough  dealing  with  the  criminal 
classes. 

We  do  not  say  that  there  is  not  such  a  thing- 
as  an  honest  detective.  Such  a  thing  may 
have  an  existence ;  but  we  do  say  that  the 
business  of  a  detective  is  too  severe  a  trial  for 
the  average  virtue  of  those  who  are  exposed  to 
it,  and  that  the  abolition  of  the  detective  force 
would  be  a  wholesome  reform.  As  to  the  so- 
called  independent  detectives,  the  police  should 
always  hold  them  in  the  category  of  a  sus¬ 
picious  class.  There  may  be  eases  in  which 
money  is  required  to  pursue  a  detective  invijsti- 
gation,  but  its  expenditure  should  always  La 
accounted  for  and  subjected  to  severe  siTutiny, 
The  mysterious  demand  that  the  robbed  persow 
shall  furnish  so  much  money,  in  order  to  set 
the  detectives  at  work,  or  the  inquiry  hoir 
much  he  is  willing  to  give,  is  a  practice  that 
cre-ates  in  the  public  mind  a  conviction  that  the 
detectives  are  in  collusion  with  the  thieves.  It 
leaves  the  detective  free  from  all  accountability, 
and  it  creates  a  temptation  to  which  the  aver¬ 
age  man  ought  not  to  be  exposed. —  Cincinnati 
Gazette. 


It  is  wonderful  how  abuse  follows  use  in  e.ery 
human  matter,  and  how  running  man  is  in  per¬ 
verting  his  blessings.  The  new  anaesthetic,  hyd¬ 
rate  of  choral,  is  already  taken  in  excess  by  per¬ 
sons  in  search  of  unnatural  stimulant  or  sedative. 
The  London  Lanret  calls  attention  to  the  enor¬ 
mous  manufacture  ot  this  medical  noveltv;  says, 
in  fact,  that  it  is  .sold  by  tons  a  week.  AV'e  have 
the  authority  of  Baron  Liebig  that  one  German 
manufacturing  chemist  actually  sells  half  a  ton 
every  week.  The  Lancet  expresses  an  apprehen¬ 
sion  that  it  somehow  gets  into  the  Briri-h  beer, 
while  the  Loudon  S/iectator  affirms  that  it  is 
kept  by  thousands  of  ladies  in  their  dressing- 
cases.  '  Of  course,  whoever  trifles  witn  this 
jxiwcrful  agent  taking  doses  of  it  determined  by 
whim  or  appetite,  without  the  cantioii  which  a 
knowledge  of  its  powerful  jiroperties  would  ex¬ 
cite,  does  so  at  the  groat  peril  of  life ;  and  the  same 
thing  is  tnic  of  morphine,  ether,  and  chloroform ; 
yet  thousands  of  women  are  tampering  with  all 
these  daily.  Perhaps  it  would  be  safer  to  stick 
to  absiutbc  or  maraschino. 


—  California  emigrants  have  a  summary  way 
of  disi  osing  of  imirdcrers.  A  jiarty  of  500 
were  encaniiied  near  Council  Bluff's  recently, 
when  one  of  their  number  murdered  a  young 
herder.  When  the  news  of  the  deed  reached 
the  camp,  search  was  made  for  the  murderer. 
It  w.iS  found  that  he  had  Ik-cii  arr.sted  and 
taken  before  a  magistrate.  An  emigrant  terse¬ 
ly  di“scrihes  what  follows :  “  We,  the  500  emi¬ 
grants,  quietly  marclied  to  the  Justice’s  court 
and  demanded  the  pri.soner.  They  refused  to 
give  him  up.  We,  the  500  emigrants,  took 
him,  tried  him,  condemned  him,  and  hung  him 
on  the  same  tree  he  had  mimlered  his  victim 
under.  ‘Farewell,  vain  world,’  wore  his  last 
words,  as  the  mule  walked  away  and  left  him 
there.  Wc,  the  5Q0  hundred  emigrants,  tu^ 
Igw^  the  mule.”  ’  "■ .  *  •  •  " 
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CHARTREUSE. 


(U^UBDR.) 


WHO  eould  refnse 

Green-eyed  Chartrense  I 
Liqueur  for  heretics, 

Turka,  Chri«ti*ns,  or  Jews ; 
For  b^ptr  or  queen, 

For  monk  or  for  dean ; 


Ripenod  and  mellow 
(The  ^reen,  not  the  yellow), 
(lire  It  its  dues. 

Gay  little  fellow, 

Dressed  up  in  ^roen  1 
I  lore  thee  too  well,  O 
Laughing  Chartreuse  1 


Oh  the  delicate  hues 

That  thrill  through  the  groon  1  — 

Colors  which  Greuze 

Would  die  to  hare  seen  1 

With  thee  would  De  Musset 

Sweeten  his  muse  * 

Use,  not  abuse. 

Bright  little  fellow  1 
^he  green,  not  the  yellow). 

Oh  the  taste  and  the  smell  1  Oh 
Nerer  refuse 
A  kiss  on  the  lips  from 
Jealous  Chartreuse  I 


HERE  AND  THERE. 


—  A  had  sign — to  sign  another  roan’s  name 
to  a  note. 

—  The  man  who  steadily  went  through  the 
whole  bill  of  fare,  and  took  each  di^h  in 
Bucccst'ion,  may  be  said  to  have  “  dined  out.” 

—  The  “  w.all-flowers  ”  of  society  are  pleased 
at  the  advent  of  cold  weather,  wherein  there  is 
a  chance  of  their  getting  a  little  chap  on  their 
bands. 

—  When  we  read  the  intcrminjible  sentence 
of  some  writers,  we  cannot  help  thinking  that 
their  readers  arc  in  danger  of  Ming  sentenced 
to  death. 

—  A  California  photographer  agreed  to  fur- 
nLsh  a  half-length  picture  of  a  countryman,  at 
half  price.  When  he  delivered  a  view  of  tlie 
.sitter  from  the  waist  down,  rusticus  became 
.profane. 

—  The  story  of  a  lazy  schoolboy  who  spelled 
iAndrew  Jackson  “&ru  Jaxon”  has  been 
.equalled  by  a  student,  who  wished  to  mark 
1iMf-a-<Iozcn  new  shirts.  Ho  marked  the  first 
.one  “  John  Jones  ”  and  the  rest  “  do.” 

—  A  marble-cutter  recently  received  from  a 
German  an  order  for  a  tombstone,  with  the  fol¬ 
lowing  epiuph:  “Myvife  Susnm  is  dead;  if 
she’d  had  life  till  next  Friday  she’d  been  dead 
shust  two  weeks.  As  a  tree  falls  so  mush  she 
stand.” 

—  A  countryman  who  visited  Greenville, 
Tenn.,  had  his  attention  attracted  by  the  glit¬ 
tering  sign  of  the  Andes  Insurance  Company. 
He  looked  at  it  long  and  intently,  and  then 
broke  out  in  a  joyful  exclamation,  “  Well,  I 
knowed  old  Andy  would  be  at  somethin’  afore 
long ;  I  tell  yer,  they  can’t  keep  him  down ; 
no,  they  can’t ;  ”  and  walked  on. 


Chicago  Pluck.  —  The  Chicago  AfaS  gives 
the  following :  — 

“California  pears  —  fine  pears  —  only  ten 
cents  each.” 

Wo  were  on  the  cars  on  Saturday  evening, 
going  for  a  quiet  Sabbath  to  one  of  our  beauti¬ 
ful  suburbs,  when  a  fine,  manly,  hearty  voice, 
crying  with  a  right  hearty  will,  “California 
pears,”  causes  us  to  lift  our  eyes  from  a  copy  of 
the  J/oJ.  We  Ixthcld,  moving  from  seat  to 
scat,  bearing  his  basket  of  fruit,  a  young  man 
of  fine  healthy  appearance,  graceful  action,  and 
wonderful  elasticity  and  courage. 

“  How  do  yon  do,  Mrs.  S  1  Have  a  pear  1  ” 
And  the  young  man  stopped  at  the  seat  just 
ahead  of  ours  and  held  up  before  a  lieautiful 
and  finely  dressed  lady,  a  ripe,  luscious  specimen 
of  the  fhiit,  which  the  lady,  acknowledging  the 
salute,  smilingly  accrated,  and  the  young  man 
passed  on.  “  Well,  I  declare,”  said  the  lady  to 
her  companion.  “  If  that  isn’t  Jack  L.  iVlio 
would  have  expected  to  sw  him  selling  pears  on 
a  train  of  cars'?” 

“  No  one,  before  the  great  fire,”  replied  the 

fentleman.  “  Jack  and  his  father  lost  all  they 
ad.  Too  bad,  wasn’t  it?  Always  used  to 
luxury,  it  seems  hard  to  be  thrown  so  suddenly 
on  the  world.” 

“  I  must  speak  to  him  again  when  he  comes 
back,”  said  the  lady. 

Soon  the  young  man  returned,  preceded  by 
tb«  cheering  voice  again  crying,  “California 
pears,  California  pears.” 

“Jack,  I  am  glad  to  see  you  so  cheerful. 
Why,  you  surprise  me.  You  act  as  though 
jjmu  had  served  a  long  apprenticeship  as  train 

“  Cheerful  ?  Why  shouldn’t  I  lie  cheerful  1 
—■old  fifteen  dollars’  worth  of  pears  to-day. 
Young,  good  health,  guess  I  can  make  a  living. 
Don’t  worry.”  And  away  he  went,  shouting, 
'‘Pears,  pears,  California  pears.” 

The  fire  can  never  singe  that  young  man’s 
cood-will.  He  will  find  a  way  to  make  one. 
These  arc  the  sons  of  Chicago  sufferers. 

Still  St.  Louis  and  Milwaukee  papers  will  de¬ 
bate  whether  Chicago  will  get  her  trade  back. 
Don’t  worry,  friends.  Make  hay  while  the  sun 
■hinee,  and  enjoy  your  brief  hoar  ef  advantage. 
Brief,  be  aeaured,  it  will  be. 


FINANCIAL  AND  COMMERCIAL. 


Nov.  SO. 

Financial. 

Londos.  — Consols,  93K;  U.8.  S-20’8, 1862,  93M;  do.  1867, 

Xsw  YOBX.  -tiJld,  IlOH ;  U.S.  7’i,  1881,  117H ;  S-20’8,  1862, 
111;  <lu.  1867,  lUH. 


COUMECCIAL. 


Livebpool.  — Cotton,  midillinit  uplands,  9Hd. 

Kew  Yobk.  — Cotton,  u|ilaiuls,  19c.;  red  win¬ 

ter  Mrlii‘At,  $l.v<  ri  1.6U. 


Chicago.  — Spring  Wheat,  $1.19. 


Dec.  1. 

Financial. 

London.— Cons3U,92H  ;  U.S.S-.’tt’s,  1802,  92H;  do.  1867, 
sS. 

FiiASKPonT.  —  r.  S.  .t-JO’s,  96X. 

Kew  VuUK.  — (iul.I.llUX;  U.S. 6’i,  1881,  117;  S-20’s,  1862, 
ill;  do.  1867,  114X. 


COHHERCIAU 

LivEnpooL.  —  Cotton,  mld.IUng  uplands,  9Hd. 

New  Yoex.  — Cotton,  middling  uphtuds,  19  c.;  red  win¬ 
ter  wheat.  $l.»l@  1.62. 

Chicago — Spring  Wheat,  $ldD. 

Dec.  2. 

Financial. 

London.- Consols, 92 X;  U.S.  8-20'i,  1862,  92H;  do.  1867, 
98. 

FnAXxroET  — IT.  S..V.20’»,  1862,  97X. 

New  YoitB.-Gold,  llOH;  1'.  8.  6’e,  1881, 117X;  5-20’s, 
1862,  lllX;do.  1867,  lUX. 

COUUEr.CIAL. 

Liveepool.- Cotton,  middling  uplands,  9Hd. 

New  Yoek.  — Cotton,  middling  uplands,  19Hc.;  red  win¬ 
ter  whe.at,  $I..M  @  1.60, 

Chicago.- Spring  Wheat,  $1.20. 

Dec.  4. 


IkP  Appllcatluns  Tor  AilvcrtisliiK  Contracts 
In  Kvebt  Sati'bdat,  The  Atlantio  Montiilt,  The 
North  .Aheeican  Keview,  and  Oin  Yovno  Folks, 
except  in  New  York  City,  should  be  addressed  to  UEO. 
YV.  CARR,  124  Tremunt  Street,  lioston.  In  New  York 
City  applications  should  be  made  to  DE  GRAND 
ItENKDICT,  No.  37  I'ark  Kuw,  who  is  our  Special 
Advertising  Repraaentative  fur  New  York  City. 

JAMES  R.  OSGOOD  &  CO.,  PubUshers. 


LEE  &  s¥EPARD 

Publish  this  Week 

A  NEW  NOVEL  OF  SOCIETY. 

Ruby  Duke.  By  Mbs.  U.  K.  Botwin.  12mo.  Cloth. 
$1.50. 


By  the  Author  of  “  The  Gold  Hunters.” 

The  YVlialeman’a  Adventures  In  the  Sand¬ 
wich  Islands  and  on  the  I’aeiiic  Coast. 
By  \V.  11.  liloHES,  author  ol  “  Hit'  (odd  lluntor’s 
Aiiventutes,”  “Tlia  Bushrangers,"  anti  "  The  (iidd 
lliiiiiers  in  Europe.”  I'imu.  lUustraled.  Cloth, 


By  Prof.  JAMES  OeMILLE. 

AmonK  the  Uriirands.  Being  the  first  volnme  of 
a  iiuw  seiles,  “I'he  Young  Budge  Club."  lOinu. 
Cloth,  $1.30. 


By  ELUAH  KELLOGG. 

THE  CRUISE  OF  THE  CASCO.  16mo.  lUus- 
tratel.  $1.'2.8. 


Financial. 


THE  rLE.VSANT  COVE  SERIES. 


London.  —  Consols,  92X;  U.S.  5-20’a,  1862,  92H;  do. 
18<i7,  P.5. 

Nbw  YOBB.-Gold,  IIOS;  r.  S.  6’s,  1881,  lUX;  5-20’8, 
1862,  111;  do.  1867,  114 H. 


3  volumes.  Illustrated.  Ter  vul.,  $1.2.5. 

1.  Arthur  lirown,  the  Y’oung;  Captain. 
Z.  The  Young;  Deliverers. 

3.  The  Cruise  of  the  Casco.  • 


Commercial. 

Liverpool.  —  Cotton,  middling  uplands.  9Hd. 

New  YuEK.  —  Cott<m,  m, tilling  uphuids,  19ac.;  red  win¬ 
ter  whe.at,  SI. .55  @  1.62. 

Chicago.- Spring  Wheat,  $1.29. 

Dec.  5. 

Financial. 

London.  —  Consols,  92'-< ;  V.  S.  S-JO’s,  1862, 92M ;  do.  1867, 
S.5X. 

Fbankfout.  — U.  S.  .5-20’a,  1862, 97H. 

New  Yobh.  — CoM,  llOX;  r..s.  p’s,  1881,  117X;  5-29’s, 
1862,  111;  do.  1867,  114H. 

Commercial. 

Liverpool.  —  Cotton,  mhldling  uplands,  9Kd. 

New  York.— Cotton.mi'l  lling  uplands,  19Hc.;  red  winter 
wheat.  $1.5)  @  1.62. 

Chicago.  — Spring  Whetu,  $1.1'.)  X. 


By  SOPHIE  MAY. 

Aunt  Madtre’s  story.  24mo.  Illustrate  1.  75  cents. 
Little  Priidy’s  F'lyaway  Scries.  3  vuls.  111. 
I’er  vol.,  7.5  cents. 

1.  Little  Folks  Astray. 

2.  I*rudy  Keepinig  House. 

3.  Aunt  Madge’s  .Story. 


By  PAUL  COBDEN. 

’The  TurninK  YY’lieel.  By  1’al'l  Cuboen,  author  of 
“Who  Will  Win 7’’  ’’Oolng  on  a  .Mission,”  8tc. 
I6mo.  Illustraietl.  $1.-25. 


THE  RECKONING  SERIES. 

.1  (tils. .  III.  Per  vol.,  $1.25. 

1.  WI10  Will  YVin  ? 

2.  Goiiijr  on  a  .llission. 

3.  The  Turuins  Wheel. 


—  The  Canadians  object  to  the  claim  of  the 
“Yankees”  tliat  Tlrnnksgiving  is  an  2\m'‘ncan 
custom  that  Canada,  by  mere  force  of  attrition, 
has  adopted.  They  say  they  find  their  author¬ 
ity  for  it  in  the  Pentateuch. 

—  -  It  is  stated  as  an  evidence  of  advancing 
civilization  among  tiie  indiaiis  that  wives 
among  them  are  no  longer  sold  :  they  are  given 
away.  Civilization,  it  would  seem,  has  a  ten¬ 
dency  to  make  women  worthless. 

—  Quite  a  scene  occurred  in  a  Detroit  ^ting- 
hon.se  a  few  days  since.  Melancholy-looking 
man  comes  in ;  s.ays  he  is  not  very  well ;  asks 
permis.-ion  to  sit  a  while  by  th(!  stove;  leave 
granted;  is  observed  10  take  out  a  small  vial 
and  apply  it  to  hi.s  lip.s ;  the  ]>roprietor  imme¬ 
diately  concludes  that  melancholy  m.in  is  bent 
upon  self-destruction;  rushes  to  him;  ilirows 
him  down ;  chokes  him  to  make  him  cast  out 
the  fatal  dnig.  At  last  the  poor  victim,  getting 
an  opportunity,  explains  that  he  is  trouliled 
with  a  raging  tooth,  and  only  took  a  little 
brandy  to  assaiige  thcangul.sh  thereof.  A  mes¬ 
senger  was  dis[)ateli(8l  to  tell  the  doctor  that  he 
needn’t  come,  and  all  was  serene.  Appearances 
were,  it  must  bo  ownitd,  suspicious,  and  the 
officious  Good  Samaritan  was  no  doubt  influ¬ 
enced  by  the  noblest  motives ;  hut,  by  way  of 
atoning  for  his  friendly  a.ssault,  ought  he  not 
at  least  to  have  filled  up  the  melancholy  man’s 
vial  ? 


BunNETx’s  CocoAixE  fortlie  hair  takes  pre¬ 
cedence  all  over  the  United  States. 

Fon  COUGHS,  COLDS,  AND  THROAT  DISOR¬ 
DERS,  use  “  Brown’s  Broniitinl  Troc/ies,”  having 
proved  their  cfricacy  by  a  test  of  many  years. 


The  Youth’s  Companion.  — A  paper  for 
the  Sehoolliouse  as  well  as  for  the  Family. 
One  of  the  best  “  Readers  ”  published. 

■The  AMERICAN  HOUSE,  BOSTON, 
quiet  and  retired,  with  its  large,  airy  rooms, 
h:is  no  stijicrior  in  New  Englaml,  its  location  on 
the  eleg.mt  new  Hanover  Street  making  it  the 
centre  of  business  and  places  of  amusement. 

Example  for  the  ladies. — Mary  Wood, 
of  Chicago,  Ill.,  has  earned  with  her  Wheeler 
&  Wilson  Machine,  in  five  years,  over  $5000 ; 
an  average  of  $20  a  week. 

There  is  no  e.xcu8e  for  a  lad^  appearing 
in  society  with  hi;r  face  covered  with  freckles, 
tan,  and  other  disfigurement  wliieli  the  skin  is 
liable  to,  while  they  can  obtain  a  harmless 
toilet  preparation  for  cfl'ectnally  removing  all 
such  blemishes.  Ask  your  druggists  for  a  bot¬ 
tle  of  Geo.  W.  Laird’s  “Bloom  of  Youth.” 
You  will  be  surpri.sed  and  delighted  with  the 
effect  it  will  produce.  After  using  a  short  time 
it  will  leave  the  skin  soft,  smooth,  clear,  and 
radiant  in  beauty.  Depot,  5  Gold  Street,  New 
York. 


Now  is  Tisib  to  remove  Motii-Patciibs, 
Freckles,  Tan,  and  all  brown  di.^colorations 
from  the  face  by  using  Perry’s  Moth  and 
Freckle  Lotion.  Sold  by  Druggists  every¬ 
where.  "  Depot,  49  Bond  Street,  New  York. 


RECENTTA'  PUBLISHED. 

By  MADAME  SCHWARTZ. 

The  RiRht  One.  By  Madavk  .Soimiir  Schwartz. 
riiil.inn  with  “  Uiilil  and  N;i:iic,”  “  Itiitli  iin.l  EJm-a- 
tl"n,”  “tiiillt  BiiJ  Inni>(.'eni'e,’'  and  “Tin;  Wife  of  a 
Vain  Man.”  8vo.  l*a;>er,  $1.90;  cloth,  $l.i9. 


By  MISS  ADELAIDE  F.  SAMUELS. 

DICK  AND  DAISY  SERIES. 

4  nils.  lUiistratetl.  Per  vul.,  50  cents, 

1.  2\(li'irt  in  the  YYorld;  or,  Dick  and  Daisy’s 

Ka'ly  Days. 

2.  FiKhlini;  the  Rattle;  or,  Dick  and  Daisy’s 

t'lly 

3.  Saved  from  the  Street;  or,  Dick  and  Daisy’s 

l’r,iti').'i'B. 

4.  Grandfather  niiUr’a  Luck;  or,  Dick  and 

Daisy’s  Be  ward. 


By  MRS.  CAROLINE  L.  SMITH. 

(Annt  Carrie.) 

AMERICAN  HOME  ROOK  OF  INDOOR 
Games,  ItecreatiunH,  and  Occupations.  16uio. 
lllsistratca.  $1..)0. 


13’’*  Sold  by  all  BookscUei-s  and  Newsdealers. 

LEE  &  SHEFABD,  Fablisliers,  Boston. 

LEE,  SHEPARD,  &  DILLIKQHAM,  New  York. 


WHITE’S 

SPECIALTY 
For  Dyspepsia. 


North  Somerville,  Mass.,  Oct.,  ’71. 
Mr.H.  G.  YYHITE: 

Dear  Sir;  I  was  trnuhlcd  with  Drspepsia 
for  a  year,  trying  aU  kinds  of  medicine  wltli- 
ont  effect,  until  I  used  your  Specialty.  Ry 
usine  it  a  short  time  I  was  oured  aud  can  eat 
any  food  without  trouble. 

Your’s  truly, 

ORRTN  II.  WEBER, 
Policeman,  No.  Somerville,  Mass. 


SYMPTOMS  OF  0YSPEP8IA 

Are  Loss  of  Apitetlte,  Wind  and  Rislnir  of  Food,  Dryness 
In  the  mouth,  Hearibuin,  Disicntion  of  the  Stoniacii  niiil 
B'iw(“U,  Cosilvencss,  Heada.;he,  Dizsiness,  Sleeplessine'is 
and  Low  SiiirlM;  unleM  checked  it  surely  alVects  the 
minil  as  well  .os  body,  and  unfits  one  for  the  duties  of  life 
In  a  short  time. 

Pieiiored  only  by 

H.  C.  WHITE, 

37  Court  St.  (opp.  Court  House),  Boston,  M.ass.  Price, 
$1.09  per  bottle.  Sold  by  all  DrugKisls. 


1X0  A  MONTH!  EMPLOYMENT! 
Extra  Inducements  I 

A  Premium  HOR.SK  and  WAGON  for  Agents. 

Wb  desiie  to  emiiloy  agenls  for  a  term  of  seven 
years,  to  Fell  t  he  BncUeye  $29.09  Sliuitle  Sewing  ILochincs, 
It  makes  a  stitch  alike  on  Isuh  sides,  nnd  is  the  best  low- 
pili'orl,  liccii-sed  machine  in  iho  world.  W.  A.  HEN- 
DERS4IN  &  CO.,  Cleveland,  Ohio,  or  81.  Louis,  .Mu. 


$12  TO  $24  A  DAY. 

Agenls  wanted  In  every  County  in  the  United  .St. ares  to 
sell  a  newly  patented  article  of  gtoal  utility  nml  alisoliitcly 
nis'ilixl  in  evc!  V  liou-vchold.  For  funher  iiat  licuiars,  nd- 

dreis,  THE  ClfAKPlON  JdF’Q  CO.,  •uvklamo,  Ohio. 


SPLENDID  BOOKS 

OF  ! 

Musical  Literature 

WILL  BE  ACCEPTABLE 

Presents  to  Musical  Friends. 

Life  of  BeethoTen.  Schindler  and  ilotehelet.  S2.00 


Beethoven’s  Letters.  SoM . !{.Oo 

Life  of  Mendelssohn.  Lampadiut  .  .  .  .*1,75 
Mendelssohn’s  Letters.  Ladp  ,  tt'allaee.  3 

vuls.,  each . l.-jj 

Polko’s  Reminiscences  (of Mendelssohn),  .  1.75 
Polko’s  Musical  hketches  (of  the  Urest 

Masters) . l,7j 

Life  of  Handel.  Schoeleher . 2,00 

“  “  Rossini.  Edteardt . I.75 

“  “  Chopin.  Li$tt . •  I.50 

“  “  Guttschalk.  Jlensel . 1,50 

Mozart’s  Letters.  Lady  Wallace  ......  1,75 

Mozart.  A  Romantic  Biography,  Ran.  ...  I.75 


Sent,  post-paid,  for  tbs  above  prices. 

OLIVER  DITSON  &  CO.,  Boston. 
C.  H.  DITSON  &  CO.,  New  York. 

Life  of  Schumann  ! 

BY  WASIELWSKI. 

This  charming  biography  of  tlie  Master,  whose  fhme 
grows  from  year  to  year,  will  be  received  with  favor  by  all 
true  Music-lovers. 

It  Is  written  by  a  personal  fWend,  who  hod  access  to  the 
best  sources  of  Inform.ation,  and  who  has  inserted  a  num¬ 
ber  of  Ids  must  interesting  letters.  Translated  llrom  the 
German  by  Miss  A.  L.  Alqks. 

Price,  $1.73,  for  which  It  will  be  sent,  post-paid,  to  any 
address. 


OLIVER  DITSON  &  CO.,  Boston. 
CHAS.  tt  DITSON  &  CO.,  New  York. 


BOYS!  BOYS! 

Who  Wants  a  Tool  Chest? 

You  can  get  one  easily  as  a  premium  for  10  siihscrlhers 
to  “The  Children’s  Hour.”  Oiir  Tool  Cheat  h.asa 
lock  anil  lilliiig  liandles,  and  is  furnished  with  fifteen 
diflei'ent  tiaila,  uf  gumt  size  and  best  iiuallty.  Terms  of 
"Children’s  Hour,’’  $l.'i.5  a  year.  Send  stamp  fur 
siiecimcii  of  “  Hour’’  and  Premium  List. 

T.  S.  ARTHUR  &  SON,  Pliiladelphia,  Pa. 


^9 

OUR  CLUB  EXTRAORDINARY ! ! 

In  the  work  uf  puttint?  our  popular  und  elegant 
“Queen  of  the  Ladies’  Magazines” 

Into  1 00,000  Homes,  we  have  at  iange<l  a  “  CLUB 
EXTR.\0RI)1N2\RY'',’*  with  premiums  extra¬ 
ordinary.  .Vo  such  ofer  to  eiub  yrtiers  hai  ever  been 
mudel  8end  stamp  for  specimen  of  >l.ag.azine  and  special 
clul)  circular,  and  judge  for  yourself.  Address. 

T.  S.  2\BTHUR  «  SON,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


66  TT  STILL  WAYES,”  January  number  novr 
1  ready  of  the  "STAR  SPANGLED  BAN¬ 
NER,”  greatly  enlarged,  cksngsil  and  improved. 
Same  size  as  Ledger,  Splendid  Steriee,  Poetry,  Chil¬ 
dren's  Depaitraent,  Money  Makers’  Mlrrer,  Words  of 
Wisdom,  Knuwleege  in  s  Nutehell,  Farm  and  Far¬ 
mer,  Ladies’  Boudoir,  Ueslth  Department,  Cooks’  Cor¬ 
ner,  Pen  and  Scissors,  Chip  Haskot,  Semething  for 
evetT/body.  Four  lung  columns  uf  Ex|>usureB  of  .Swind- 
llng  in  Uiis  number.  Only  75  cents  e  year  and  we  send 
Prang’s  superb  chrumo,  ”  A  Bouquet  of  Moss  Ituses," 
free  to  every  subeeriber  — Chromo.  idune  sells  at  $1.30. 
Try  it  once.  Now  is  the  time.  Single  number  0  cents. 
Buy  it  of  newsmen,  or  send  0  cents  fur  It.  Remember, 
Onlt  75  CSKTS  secures  the  “ Benner’’  (it  is  as  large 
as  A'.  K  Ledger),  a  whole  year  and  chromo  flee  gratis. 
Address,  STXR  SvasoLZU  Baxnsr,  Hinsdale,  N.  U. 


MAGIC 


.stamp  mr  a  price  list.  HARTZ 

_ CONJURING  REPOSITORY'. 

No.  743  Broadway,  New  York.  With  Hertz's 
.Magic  Kuchre  P.ack,  iFie  most  aetounding  card  tricks 
can  he  done  wilhoiit  praotlce.  $2,  post  tlee,  with  a  book 
of  Tricks  Biranged  by  M.  Uartz  that  will  fttmlsh 
ainusoinent  for  a  month. 


Hunting,  trapping  and  fishing 

iimile  easy.  Best  Book  ;  76  pages ;  .59  engrav¬ 
ings.  Only  20  rents,  post  paid.  Rend  for  C'atalugues  of 
Books,  Ac.  Address  C.  S.  RILEY,  Holland,  N.  Y. 


TWO  NBW  BOOKS. 


The  Divine  Tragedy. 

By  HENRY  WADSWORTH  LONGFELLOW. 
Holiday  Edition.  8vo.  720  pages.  Handsomely 
bound.  $3.00.  Popular  Edition,  nnlfurm  with 
Cambridse  Edition.  16mo.  $1.30. 

”  The  Divine  Tragedy  ”  relates  in  dramatic  form  the ; 
leading  events  In  the  history  of  Christ  as  related  by  the 
Evangelists.  Its  grave  simplicity,  reverent  spirit,  and 
great  poetic  ch.arms  will  commend  it  to  the  heartiest 
favor  ef  all  intelligent  and  thougbtAU  readert. 


Picture  Poems  for  Toung 
Folks. 

By  Mabiax  Dodglaj.  1  vol.  lOme.  With  lUustratloni. 
$1.50. 

A  charming  volume  of  poems  and  plctnres,  which  can¬ 
not  full  to  please  by  their  ingenuity,  beauty,  and  fi'eshneae. 
It  promises  to  be  a  speelal  fitverite  ef  the  appreaelilnc 
Holiday  Season. 


for  tale  by  all  Biotaelleri.  Sent,  poet-paid,  on  re' 
eeipt  of  price  by  the  fubliehere, 

JAMES  R.  OSGOOD  &  00.,  Boston.  ^ 

A  MONTH  — Horse  and  outfit  fundsheJ^ 
Address,’ KoTELTY  Oo.,  8ace,  Me. 


EVERY  SATURDAY. 


G15 


THEA-NECTAR 


Uec'emheh  2S,  187 i.j 


THE 

1  FLORENCE 

Sewin^j  Macliine 

IS  UNEQUALLED  FOB 

Ease  of  Management 

and  Peribctlon  of  work. 

SEND  FOR  CIBCULAR. 

FLORENCE  SEWING  MACHINE  CO., 
FLORENCE,  MASS. 

Agents  scanted  schere  not  already  established. 

wnFilOLI  nUIIIA  Crockery  and  Glnaa 
FnCNbn  bnll|M.Wnre,eorccInin-de- 
Terre.  Enamelled  Toilet.  Ware,  Cuspadores, 

*  Parlor  Spittoons,  Parian  Statuettes  and  Vas¬ 

es,  Silvor-l’latod  Ware,  Cutlery,  and  German 
Study  Lamps,  and  other  useful  and  ornamental  guudt 
fur  sale  wUoles.nle  and  retail  by 

D.  B.  STEDMAN  Sc  CO., 

186  Summer  SG,  cor.  High  8G,  Boston. 

New  Boohsi 
LUCIA:  HER  PROBLEM. 

A  Novel. 

By  >Ii»9  Amanda  M.  Dol'Rlas^,  autbur  of  ••  In  Tnut,” 
“  WItli  Kate  Against  iUm,”  etc.  One  vuL  12mo. 
Clotli.  Price,  $r.50. 

Jliss  Iioaglass  Is  now  one  of  the  most  brilliant  novelists 
In  this  country,  and  tills  new  story  will  add  greatly  to  ber 
rciiututiun. 

II. 

Mrs.  Edwards’s  New  Story, 

OUGHT  WE  TO  VISIT  HER  ? 

A  Novel. 

By  Mrs.  Annik  Edwauds,  .a  tthor  of  “.Vrchle  Lovell,” 
“  Steven  Lawrence,  Yeoman,”  "  Susan  Fielding,” 
etc.  1  voL  8ro.  Taper,  $1.00.  Cloth,  $1.70. 

III. 

An  Entirely  New  Edition  of 

OUR  POETICAL  FAVORITES, 

With  100  Pages  of  New  Matter. _ 

It  Is  believed  that  thi..  is  the  l>cst  cnllcctinn  of  Poems 
ever  in.ada.  1  vul.  liin  >.  't  inted  paper,  licvcilod  hoards. 
Trice,  $1.00.  Full  gilt,  price  $1.73.  Tbikcy  Antique, 
price  $3.00. 

RECENTLY  PUBLISHED. 

I. 

Justin  McOarthy's  New  Story, 

LADY  JUDITH: 

A  Tale  of  Two  Continents. 

One  vol.  Svo.  Elegantly  lUastraleJ.  Bound  in  paper. 
Trice  $1.2i. 

One  vul.  Hvo.  Elegantly  Illustrated.  Bound  In  cloth. 
Trice  $2.00.  _ 

O  V  E  r"l  A  N  D. 

A  Novel. 

By  J.  W.  Deforest,  author  of  “Kate  Beaumont,” 
etc. 

One  vol.  8vo.  Bound  In  pai'O*.  Tilco,  $1.09. 

"  “  Bound  In  cloth.  Trice,  $1.75. 

Either  of  the  above  sent  by  mail  on  receipt  of  the  price. 

SHELDON  &  COMPANY, 

077  BRO.ADWAY,  NEW  YORK. 

ACR^T^OFFER!! 

Horaet!  Waters,  481  Broadway,  Newi’ork. 
Will  dispuse  uf  O.NE  lirNDltlli)  TIANOS,  MELO- 
DEON.S  and  OIUi.VN’S  of  six  llrst-class  makers,  includ¬ 
ing  Water’s,  at  EXTUEaELT  low  prices  for  c.vsn, 
Di'RiNG  Tills  au.NTii,  Of  Will  lake  friim  $4  to  $2U  monthly 
until  paid.  A  new  hind  of  TARLOll  ORGAN,  the  most 
beautiful  stylo  and  perfect  tunc  ever  made,  now  on  exhi¬ 
bition. 


W I  I  1 1 1  ^  J  SoUclted  by  MUNN  Si  Co.,  Tub-  | 
Ushers  of  .Scientific  American,  37 
Turk  Row,  Now  Turk. 

Xwenty-flv«  years’  Experience. 

Tamphlets  containing  Patent  Laws  avlth  fuU  direc¬ 
tions  how  to  obtain  Tatents,  fl  ee. 

A  bound  volume  of  lia  pages,  containing  tho  New 
Cen.vjs  by  counties  and  largo  cities,  140  Engravings  of 
Mechanical  m  ivomi'nts,  T.atcnt  Laws  and  rules  for  ob¬ 
taining  patents,  mailed  on  receipt  of  ‘iH  cents. 

Yhea-nectak 

IS  A  TUBE 

Black  Tea 

WITH  THE 

Green  Tea  Flavor. 

WARRANTED  TO  SUIT 
ABE  TASTES. 

For  Sale  Everywhere, 

And  for  sale  Wholesale  only  by  the 

GREAT  ATLANTIC  &  PAGIFIG  TEA  GO. 

r.  0.  Box  5306.  No.  8  Church  St.,  N.Y. 

_  Send  for  Thea-Neetar  Circular. 

Reduction  of  Prices 

TO  CONFORU  TO 

REDUCTION  OF  DUTIES. 

Great  Saving  to  Consumers 

BY  GETTING  UP  CLUBS. 

,  fy*  Semi  for  our  Now  Trice-List  and  a  Club  Form  will 

accompany  It  containing  fuRdlrertlnns— making  a  largo 
saving  to  consumers  and  ramnnerallve  to  club  organizers. 

the  great  AMERICAN  TEA  CO.,* 

31  &  33  VESEY  STREET, 
r.  0.  Box  5643.  New  York. 


REED  &  BARTON, 


MANUFACTURERS  OF  THE  FINEST 


EL.ECTRO-PL.ATEB  TABL.E  WARE  of  EVERY  DESCRIPTION* 

Tatcnlces  and  Slannfacturers  of  the  PATENT  TEA  SETS.  WITH  C-VLU-BELI,  ATTACH>rEN*TS  (lUnstiated  above).  Also  Tatentees  and  Mannfaciurcr*; 
of  the  SEAMLESS  LINED  ICE  PITCHERS,  which,  alter  a  very  carcl'ul  ion  by  Dr.  S.  D»na  Uayes,  SUlc  Assayer  of  MassacUusetU,  were  approved  by  him  a*  pre- 
serving  w:u<  r  pertei  tiy  pure.  .  ^  a*. 

At  tbe  Fairs  of  the  gV.MERICAN  INSTITUTE  In  IW,  1869,  tnd  1370,  held  in  Xow  York,  »nd  tho  MECHANICS*  FgVIR  held  In  Bolton,  1869,  Reh>  &  Barton  received  the 
Highest.  l*riio  over  ail  competitors  for  ware  exhibited  by  them. 


Factories  established  at  Taunton,  Mass.,  1824 


BOGEBS'  INFANT’S  WARDROBE 

r.'i>r..Tuci  *  Flannel  Bands  -  -  -  at  03'tets 

GROUPS  OF  3  Barrie  Coats  -  -  -  J  »2..c.O 

3  Flannel  Skirts  (Embroidered)  -  .’>.00 

STATUARY.  -  :  :  :  f,:88 


Salesrooms  at  Factory,  and  *>.t  No.  2  Maiden  Lane,  N.  Y 

l/ARDROBE  “C”  FOR^SI^. 


Any  of  these  Groups 
will  l>e  delivered  free 
of  exi>ensQ,  at  any  rail¬ 
road  station  in  the 
United  States  on  re¬ 
ceipt  of  piice. 

Enclose  stamp  for  Il¬ 
lustrated  catalogue  and 
nrice-li.^t  to  JOHN 
ROGERS,  2Ti  Fttlh 
Avenue,  New  York. 


THE  NURSERY  FAVORITE  SAFETY  PIN. 

Patented  Auff.  39th,  1871. 

Beauty,  Economy,  Utility,  Safety. 

The  best  and  most  perfect  Pin  ever  made. 

It  takes  a  inches  of  wire  to  construct  one  Pin. 

It  overcomes  objections  consLintly  miidc  bv  those  using 
other  Fins,  irnlikc  them,  the  ^vlre  is  rumic'd  into  a  long 
and  short  spiral  coil.  Die  pin  Is  iwintcd  at  the  end,  .and  Is 
of  a  triangular  shape,  wlilcli  will  allow  it  to  easily  pene¬ 
trate  one  or  mors  tnleknesscs  of  cloth.  When  contliied, 
tho  sharp  point  is  perfcclly  enclosed  and  secure,  .and  can¬ 
not  become  loosened  except  by  hand  manipulation;  they 
give  perfect  satisfic  lion.  Lilieral  inducements  offered  to 
tho  trade.  L'KoI  .and  Travelling  Agents  wanted  everv- 
wheie.  One  dozen  pins  packed  in  a  neat  little  Imx,  and 
sent  postMiald  to  anv  aildrcis  on  receipt  of  one  <loll.ar. 
Address  T.  B.  DOOLITTLE  &  CO.,  599  Broad¬ 
way,  New  York. 

Read  what  in  said  of  It. 

»  M  ■  ip  “No  matter  how  bad  the  com- 

nlcxlon,  lean  aver  of  mv  own 

Rleaehea^^V  Knowledge  that  once  Impreg- 
tim  *1.„  KMr.  M  "“h  I’EARL’.S  WHITE 

»  tUcSKin  to  «  GLYCERINE  tho  skin  he- 
Qa  perfect  ■bm  comes  .absolutely  beantlflil.” 
FX  clearness  ■rjB  "  A  pure,  clear,  rich  and  bril- 
W^and  parity.  complexion  In- 

variably  comes  by  the  use  of 
yonrrcflned  White  GIvecrine.” 
A.L.JONESACO.,2iinBmad- 
way,  N.  Y.,  .and  all  Druggists. 

Sent  anywhere  on  receipt  of  the  price,  Rl.SO. 

CHROMOS,  STEREOSCOPES 
Views,  Frames,  ana  Albnms  Imported  and  mann- 
fbetured  by  E.  *  H.  T.  ANTHONY  «  CO.,  591 
Broadway,  New  York,  opposite  ?detropolltsn  Hotel. 


3  Flannel  Bands  -  -  -  at  03  (Ha  .  .  • 

8  Barrie  Coats  -  -  -  ‘‘I  #2.;>0  .  •  - 

3  Flannel  liklrts  (Embroidered)  -  .’’>.00  .  -  -  15.^ 

8  Cambric  “  -  -  -  f"  -J-OO  ...  4.00 

2  <•  ••  .  .  -  “  B.OO  ...  6.00 

C  Linen  Shirts  I-  -  -  “  l.«9  ...  6.«k» 

O  Night  Dresses  -  -  -  2  -  -  -  13.J.O 

8  l>aT  “  -  -  -  .b.-'O  ...  11.00 

O  Slips  -  -  -  3.00  -  -  -  IS.OO 

1  Calico  Wrapper  -  -  -  : 

1  Rol>e  ...  !-■■  9.00 

1  Basket  Completely  Furnished  -  .  _  ■  ■  "  *2’-^ 

6  Pairs  Knitted  Shoes  -  -  ••  0.<o  -  -  -  J-od 

1  Enibrohlered  Merino  Shawl  -  -  ...  C..»0 

1  Val.  Lace  Cnp  ...  ...  7.50 

1  “Eureka”  Iflnper  .  .  -  ...  l.oo 

A  Set  of  Linen  Diapers  -  -  ...  *’r}J 

1  Rubber  Bib  -  -  *  ’  "  ‘  oo- 

3  Quilt^  Bibs  -  .  -  -  C0.75  ... 

n  8)18.7.00 

The  whole  or  any  single  article  of  the  aboye  Outfit  may  he  h'vl  nnon  aopllea’i'in.  or  will  be  sent  C.  O.  p.  by  Express. 
Every  article  is  iiinle  in  the  test  manner,  and  from  the  best  mntcrinls  Gom^etojiireeti^s  for  telf^H:isareuieat. 
sent  by  mail,  If  desired.  L.VDIE.S’  AnD  CHILDREN’S  OUTFITTING  DEPARTMENT, 

LORD  &  TAYLOR, 

89.7,  897,  899  *  901  Broadway,  comer  of  Twmtieth  StreeG 
•  Nos.  3.7.7,  3.77,  8.79  &  361  Grand  SG,  corner  of  Chrystie  St.,  New  York. 

THE  BEST'  GIFT  Sjouiietrizer !  Tlic  Symmetrizer  I  The  Symmttxizer  t! 

®iroK  THB  Health,  Beauty,  and  Eooaomy. 

B.4N*NING’S  NEWLY  INVENTED  BACK 

Fiyr  Every  Boy  or  Gtrl,  support  and  shoulder  brace. 

HOVELTY  JOB  "pRINTING  PRESS,  ^ 

Entertaining,  InstmcUve,  ProBt- 

***’*<’•  *  Second.  "aU  wh.>,  from  h.V>it  or  occupation,  are  dis- 

Manufwtured  for  Office  Use  and  posoil  to  dnw'p. 

General  Job  Printers,  Tiiir.D.  All  who  have  dull  pains  and  sense  of  eppres- 

8end»br  fflnstrated  PamplUct  to  ion“*' 

BENJ,  O.  WOODS,  MetnufarUtrer,  Fot'uTii.  All  who  have  any  tcm'.ency  to  bleed  at  tho 

SlTwn^  ^NSr5‘7“?te'liELSv’  How^L^^rL  mwm  All  who  have  sense  of  twitching  rain  in  Pack 

917  Marircl  Street.  PliiWlclplila,’ Pa. ;  Kelloc  .t  Lote  with  IVcqMent  desire  to  place  telU  hands  on  Hips,  to  lean 
MIS,  45  W.  Washington  Street,  Chicago,  IIL.  Agents.  ATpnSi'nal  mi  n,  Po,  kkeepers,  Account- 

- - .nnts.  Clerks,  and  Olliers  who  are  couipelled  to  bend  over 

JOSEPH  GILLOTT’S  I  Seven Tii.  All  perso  ns  (bolh  ladies  or  gentlemen)  who* 

operate  on  .Sewing  or  <  thcr  Jlacliir.es. 

/SCI  l?D|9ATi?n  Eiciixii.  All  laN-libied  and  fast-growing  children, 

Scbocl-chiiavcn  especiaUy.  Parcnls  who  regard  iho 

_ _  faiurc  svmniclrv  and  health  *  t  lliclr  children,  will  do 

55"  CS  well  to  mvcsUgiitc  the  incrils  I  f  ike  Symmetrizer. 

_  _ _  tSM  AW  B  u  (.'ves  a  svnmictrv  to  the  foiin.  an  elasticity  to  the 

step,  and  .an  imtnunll.v  lh<in  faiiguc.  ihat  nothing  tise  can 
Raid  hr  nil  dealers  IhronKhoat  the  impart.  For  sale  eveiywhcre;  l)i -tioods  r.n<l  Couiil'.w 

'  Jleroh.ants,  Fashionable  Dress-Jlnking,  Taib-nng  :in;l 

world,  Cloihing  Establishments  will  be  enabled  to  supply  iheir 

Every  Packet  bears  the  F.ac-Slmile  of  his  signature,  custom. rs. 

RETAIL  PRICE,  FIVE  DOLL.IRS. 

/y  How  to  hemcasarcl:  1st,  Numter  .'f  inches  anainltho 

^  ,  /  body  close  under  each  arm ;  2  J,  lieUht  <'f  part.v  ordenng. 

^ ^  .  banning  .t  CO..  .7  Dev  St.,  Man-ificlnrem,  Wbi  le- 

M  lP  w  gale  and  Retail  Itcalci-s.  ilie  Symmetrizer  sens  flee  to  any 

^  ^  5  addi'ess  on  receipt  of  price. 


A  Montli  and  ex’>ens#*st«>"’V)»i  canvassora 
6aiDvle3 Uee.  C.M.  Ll>'lNUXO>*,CUicaiio 


S^le  8  CoUogc  TUce,  Kew  Yolk 


THE  GREATEST  MECHANICAL  ACHIEVEMENT 


Call  on  yoiir  Jeweller  and  aak  to  eee  the  Elgin 


tt^tches. 


EVERY  SATURDAY. 


[December  23,  1871. 


HOLIDAY  GIFTS  I 

PRIG’S 

AMERICAN 

CHROMOS! 

For  Sale  at  all  Art  Storea 

For  lUnstrsted  Christmaa  Catalorue.  send 
I  Stamp  to  the  Publlahera, 

I  L.  PRANG  &  CO.,  BOSTON. 


ART  BRONZES! 

THE  LATEST  WOEES 

- ou - 

Clesinger,  Toussaint,  Mathurin 
Moreau,  Dumaige,  Carrier, 
Woogen,  Pieault,  &c. 


GRAND  PIECES, 

MANTEL  SETS,  &C., 

IN  THE  inSTORICAL  STYLES. 
From  Barbedienne, 

REDUCTIONS  FROM  THE  ANTIQUE 
AND  CLOISONNE  ENAMELS. 


A  MOMENTOUS  QUESTION. 

Ifoie?.  —  “Is  THE  PABTT  OVER,  AND  BVERTBODT  GONE  t  ” 

Mamma.  —  “  Yes,  dear  —  Hgsr  !  Go  to  sleep  !  ” 

MaM  (with  an  eje  totlie  Su'teUnrrt  dufi).  —  “Was  it  a  greed  v  party.  Mamma  i  ’ 

THE  AMERICAN  ORGAN  containa  the  lateat  fmproTemonts. 

IT  I't  ITXRIVALIjED  in  tone  and  in  beauty  of  exterior. 
lEEUNTRATED  CATALOGUES  sent  tViH;.  Address 

_ THE  S.lilTH  A.VIERICAN  ORGAN  CO.,  Boaton,  Masa. 

PRATTS  ASTRATOlt:  ^  N  A  t?nG^O^ 

\  WILL  NOT  EXPLODE  OR  TAKE  FIRE  IF  THE  LAMP  IS 

1  UP8KT  AXO  URDKBNa  31ili;oiu  of  gallons *1iiav«  been  sold,  and  no  accideuis  have 

ever  occunetl  fi-om  il. 

OIL  HOUSE  OP  CHAS.  PRATT,  NEW  YORK. 

Eatabliahed  1770. 


«  TIFPAITY  &  CO., 


ESTB.  1809. 

ENOCH 

MORGAN’S 

SONS’^ 


SAPOLIO 

For  General  Houaehold  Purposea, 

BETTER  &  CHEAPER  than  SOAP. 


Cleans  windows,  scnnrs  knives  on  1  ta'rie  w  tre,  re-n  ire,  st  tins  and  rust,  and  is  the  ve'v  beet  thin  t  ever  used  for  general 
house  cleaning.  For  sole  by  all  g'wj  Grocery  an  I  Drug  .Stores.  Whotetale,  711  Washington  St.,  N.Y. 


Ulster  Overcoats 

Made  in  Eneland 
expressly  for 

“OAK  HALL,” 

BOiSTON. 

32, 34, 36, 38  NORTH  ST. 

The  Best  Travelling  Coat 
ever  m.ade.  Price,  itSO. 
Send  orders  hy  mail. 

6.  W.  SIMMONS  &  SON. 


Unprecedented  !  The  Demand  for 

QMcaplQ-realQoiiIajratioD 

A  concise  UatoTy  of  the  past  of  this  most  wondarfU  of 
ettiea,  and  adet,ailed,  eircnrastan(l.al,  and  vltid  account  of  i 
its  destruction  bv  nre:  with  scenes,  Inridcnts,  Ac.  By  i 
COLBERT  &  CHAMBERLIN,  Associate  Editors,  I 
Chicago  Tribnnt.  lllustniU!  1  hy  CiiAi’ix  A  Gi  tic.  i 

Onlers  already  re-ci\ol  .or  over  l.iOO  Agents’  Outfits;  ' 
and  Agents  at  w.,r!;  .arc  tneotlng  with  m<ist  extraordinary  ■ 
succeas.  One  reports  an  average  of  .W  suliseribors  per  I 
•lay;  another  6!  in  two  d.ays;  anolher  28  in  part  of  one 
afternoon;  anolher  AS  in  tvir.,dayt;  another,  a  lady,  40  In 
one  day.  One  in  Cincinnati,  .',1  in  two  days.  One  Amnt 
in  Chirago  has  AiO  subs  rlhois  .already,  and  another  235. 

1,000  more  Agents  can  find  very  remunerative  employ¬ 
ment  for  the  next  few  months  in  selling  tills  intensely  in* 
teresUng  work.  Inel.isc  at  once  Fifty  Onts  for  Outfit, 
and  name  the  tcnltory  desired.  C.  F.  VENT,  Puhlisber, 

W  Murray  St.,  N.  Y.,  anti  Cincinnati,  O. ;  J.  S.  GooDMAa, 
Chlc.ago;  IlraBARD  Buos.,  Philadelphia;  £>.  F.  HeVET, 

13  Montgomery  Place,  Boston. 


nOOLEY 

^  YEAsr 

POWDE 


It  rspidlf  tuptmdhig  an  other  prtporotiont  for  prod  m  SS 
SteyanS,  Sweet  and  WJkoIeeome  MOLLS,  MISCVXTS,  £T,  **  JJ 

end  o?her  CridSle  CeLee,  MerfeeiXf  Tv  ’ 
and  a2ica|r«  rea*^y  tyr  immedtste  etee.  Tbo  r.'  ^ 

r:T  eating  Povdtr  in  the  WOULP,  .r-d  It  TrrLL  l:FI  § 
on  SEA,  «ny  efima  V,  for  pearc.  It  1j  well  c 
i » tba  use  of  neuMlecpertg  IXlnert,  Mlarinere, 
end  U  In  feet,  tn  every  reepect,  t%e  BEST  TEAST TOWDEM 
hktdo  **/or  the  AiteAen,  the  Camp,  (Jbe  GeMey.  ** 

BOLD  BT  CnOCEBS  A  DEALERS  EVERTWTTERE. 

Manufactured  by  DOOLEY  A  BISOTIIEB, 

69  NEW  STREET,  NEW-YORK. 


Weed  “Family  Favorite” 


BALL,  BLACK  &  CO., 

565  and  567  Broadway, 

NEW  YORK. 

Bponzes  and 

Fanc^  Goods 

FOR 

THE  HOLIDAYS. 

STETNWAr&  Tons’ 

GR.4KD,  SQU.4RE,  AND  I'PRiGUT  PIANOS, 

WEEK  AWtkDBD  THE 

FIRST  GRAND  COLD  MEDAL, 

World’s  Fair  Paris  1867,  and  London,  1862. 

THE  STEINWAY  PIANOS 

Are  trairenally  conceded  to  be 

The  Leadin  FirstsClass  Piano 


SEWIIYG  IHACHIXE. 


Manufactory,  —  Hartford,  Gonn. 

BRAXen  OFFICES  I 


340  Waihintrten  Street,  . 
013  Broadway,  .  , 

1!>6  Weet  Madiaon  Street, 
21S  North  Fifth  Street, 


Boaton. 

New  York. 
ChiraEo. 

St.  Lonia,  Mo. 


EOTIG  OIL 


WIs  eatsn:lnily  dcsigit'-d  f.ir  r.sv  vdi-o-ver  g<iod 
light,  perfect  safety,  and  aim  m  e  ■  f  ■■•!■  r  are  re¬ 
quired.  It  can  he  ttsvil  In  any  !;lnil  •  f  Kerosene 
oil  lamp.  For  sale  by  .1.  K.'  Bartlett  Si  Co,, 
Or  iiilia Street,  filastvn.  General  .\geiita  for  Xew  Englaml. 


lallllHNBBVI  and  ail  who  contemplate 
building,  auppUed  with  de- 
svrbitlve  circular  of  “  V'lUage  Builder.”  Address  A.  J. 
BIOKNELL  t  CO.,  FubUsMfts,  27  Warren  St.,  N.  T. 


BUSH’S  SAFETY"  0!L 

?  ^  EXPLODE,  rrm  if  a 

w.-'  ':'jhfei  tamp  A"  Mp.trf  ard  btvlfn  t 

S  ificnnsT  tej^t.  safe.st  and 

V  .-f  N  L/ OILKNOWN.  rrcuntly 
J  f-!i/ ■ecommcTulCYt  by  ili*?  Fin»  I'lwler- 

uTiters  c'f  X.T^  Fit  icnlft  liy  nil 
U.roceni  and  Dnigsn.'tn  in  tlio  'V.  S. 

I  iVRysr.ow  A  r>!  an,  l.TO  .Mnidcn  Lane. 

sTymBTlndift  strc«,  Doeton;  ^Itimore.  and  Chicago. 

W/SDOJfg  nVMOR,  BEAUTY. 

MySummer  in  aCarden. 

By  CHAkUS  Bt'DLET  WAKMBk.  Illustrated  Hollday 
editlon.  With  12  ftill-pt^  pictures  by  F.  O.  C.  Das- 
UT.  Small  quarto.  n-OO. 

A  taateftil  edition  of  Mr.  Warner's  exquisitely  humor¬ 
ous  book,  with  characteristic  iUnstrations  of  Its  more  pic¬ 
turesque  scenes  from  the  pencil  of  Mr.  Daklet. 

*«*  For  sale  by  all  Booksellers.  Sent,  post-paid,  on  re¬ 
ceipt  of  price  by  the  Publishers, 

JAMES  S.  OSGOOD  &  CO.,  Boston. 


Union  Square,  New  York. 

If  your  hair  is  falling  out,  or 
growing  thin,  use  one  bottle 

DR.  KENNEDY’S  HAIR  TEA, 

a  purely  vegetable  Hair  Dress¬ 
ing.  Sold  everywhere. 

If  your  hair  is  falling  out,  or 
growing  thin,  use  one  bottle 

DR.  KENNEDY’S  HAIR  TEA, 

a  purely  vegetable  Hair  Dress¬ 
ing.  Sold  everywhere. 

ELGIN 

WATCHES. 


to  all  other,  hv  I  ho  most  eelcbrateil  |<ianlats.  They  nre 
Iiseii  hv  all  the  prliK-ipnl  concert  Inmiies  whener-er  attain¬ 
able.  ’'lliev  have  a  truly  "wot  lil-wblc”  leptitatlon,  being 
largely  cxismed  lo  Europe  and  all  parts  of  the  civilized 
will  bi  anil  thev  ate  nought  to  be  imitated  hy  nearly  .all 
American  and  i.urope.an  pl,ano-m.akers. 

STEINW.AY  &  SONS'  MAMMOTH  MANUFACTORY 

I.  the  most  perfectly  arranged  and  extenalve  eatahllsh- 
nienl  of  its  kind  in  the  world,  the  piiliUsheil  oftlelal  rev¬ 
enue  relntns  having  revealetl  the  fact  that  “the  amount 
of  tliclr  .yearly  nUcs  exceeds  those  of  the  twelve  largest 
plano-inakcrs  of  Xcw  York  combined.” 

STKINAV  A  Y  &  SONS  call  special  attention  to  their 

NEW  PATENT  UPRIGHT  PIANOS, 

with  doiilile  Iron  frame,  Patent  Besonator  and  Tubular 
Frame  nellon  which  arc  mateliless  In  viJumo  and  quality 
of  tone  and  surpoiwing  facility  of  oclb.n,  wliilc  standing 
longer  In  tune  and  being  more  Impervbms  to  atmos- 
gjeric  Influences  than  any  other  piano  at  present  mann- 

^RY  PIANO  WARR'INTEO  FOR  FIVE  YEARS. 

Prices  a.,  low  ns  the  exclusive  use  of  the  best  materials 
and  most  thorough  workmanship  will  permit.  Old  pianos 
l^en  in  exchange. 

niuttrated  Cataloguet  Kith  Piiee-Lult  mailed  free 
on  application.  _^| 

WARRROOMS, 

STEINWAY  HALL, 

109  €&  111  East  14th  Street, 

NEW  YORK. 


“A  question  lliat  now  agitates  the  minds  of  msny 
watrlimakers  Is,  ‘  which  Is  tlie  liest  watch  to  recommend 
for  liiilKts'  use;  the  .\meriean  or  Swiss?’ 

“At  the  lime  the  letnllcr  sells  It,  he  can  make,  prob¬ 
ably,  more  profit  on  a  Swiss  Wnicli  than  on  a  ’  Lady 
Elgin  ’  manufactured  by  the  Nntion.al  W.aicli  Company. 
Wncnwcsell  the  Swiss  Watch  wc  hate  to  ‘  waiTant  It’ 
for  a  certain  length  of  time,  and  thereby  begin  lo  lose  llie 
profit.  In  a  month  or  so  the  stopwork  is  out  of  repair. 
If  the  mainspring  should  hreak,  the  chances  nre  that  the 
recoil  of  the  bnnel  Is  so  great  that  the  Icat  es  of  the  cen- 
tre-idiilon  are  broken,  and  the  tecih  In  tbo  barrel  In  the 
same  rondilton.  Then  our  InNir,  or  the  time  of  our 
watchmaker,  begins  lo  eat  into  the  oilglnnl  profit  of  the 
sale. 

"In  our  opinion  the  •  Lady  Elgin’  Is  not  only  superior 
to  most  of  the  Swli  s  Watches,  but  In  many  of  its  ilotails 
is  a  more  scientific  piece  of  work ;  more  durable  tlinn  any 
other  movement  of  .Vmerican  manulheture  for  ladies’ 
use.”—  lyatchmaher’e  Journal, 


The  Elgin  Illustrated  Almanac,  or  the  Illustrated  Arti¬ 
cle  on  "  Ancient  and  Modem  lime-Keepers,”  by  A.  D. 
Rlehardsnn,  sent  ftec  upon  application  u>  National  (Elgin) 
Watch  Comimny,  127  and  1%  Lake  Street,  Chicago,  or 
Mo.  1  Malden  Lane,  Mew  York. 


Travelers 

LIFE  AND  ACCIDENT  INSURANCE 
(  OMPANY, of  Hartford,  Conn.  Cash  Assets, 
$1,.588,.')88.  Grants  LIFE  and  ENDOW¬ 
MENT  Policies,  of  all  approved  forms.  Am¬ 
ple  Security,  Low  Rales.  Also  insures  against 
ACCIDENTS,  causing  death  or  total  dis¬ 
ability.  Policies  w  rill  cn  hy  the  year  or  month. 
Has  paid  S700  per  day  for  Seven  Years 
In  benefits  to  policy-holders. 

ARCHITECT- 

I  Ck  i  I  A  f|  A  Working  Drawings, 
ZiatmiTj*  X  I  U  U  U  post-paid. 

CISO.  E.  'WOODWABD, 

Publisher,  191  Broadway.  N.  Y. 
Send  for  Catalogue  of  all  books 
on  Architecture,  Agriculture, 
Field  ,Sports  and  the  Horse, 

XBtnEBNETT’S  OOLOONE  ’WATER  Is  pralterred 
■  a  to  the,  German  by  the  fashion.”—  Home  Journal, 


1- 


Dixemiiku  2;*^,  LSTl.J 


EVERY  SATURDAY. 


IN8TBUXENTS  FOR  CARRTINO  ME8SAOBS. 


THS  BATTERY  ROOM 


EVERY  SATURDAY. 


[December  23,  1871, 


NEW  BOOKS. 


I^HILD  LIFE.  A  Collection  of  Poetry 
fOr  tbe  Young.  »telecte.l  an<l  etlUetl  by  Juii>  Ukken- 
Liar  Whittke,  wtih  an  IntitHluotory  Essay.  I’rolawljr 
lUustrateU  wiih  llan'Isome  Engravings.  1  voL  binall 
quarto,  bevallad  and  gUu  $1.W. 

This  volume  Includes  a  large  number  of  the  choicest 
poeinsinthc  literature  of  child  life.  Himdivdsofthe  most 

E>t<iiUr  writers  are  rep'esenicd:  —  Aineilcan.  EngUih, 
ennan,  ItaUan, Norwegian, and  Dutch,  the  large  and 
choice  variety  nr  contents,  lue  beautiful  nrlnitiig.  tasie- 
tiil  tending,  and  abundant  illuslraiions  <h  this  volume, 
nuike  it  a  giA^tiaok  of  nnusoal  attracUvonoss. 

A  CHOICE  BOOK~ FOR  YOUNG 

OR  OLD.  la  the  rrelhce  to  **  Child  Life,”  Mr. 
Whittier  aavs: 

“  White  the  compiler  teas  endeavore<l  to  accommodate 
bis  book  to  the  es|>ecial  tastes  of  Ibe  young,  he  has  not 
been  wiibont  the  hope  that  maturer  readeis  m.iy  find 
something  of  interest  in  it,— someihing  to  bring  back  the 
ftesliness  <if  the  past,— hints  and  echoes  (hnu  the  lost 
world  of  childhood,  lie  Is  happy  in  believing  that.  In  this 
wky,  some  noontide  wayfarer  m.ay  be  aide  to  lUscover 
shadowy  pLtces  of  memory  whore  the  dew  of  tbe  morn* 
tng  of  life  is  not  wholly  dried  up,  and  w  here  may  sUU 
be  beard  the  music  of  the  birds  or  sunrise.” 

WHITTIER’^CHliiD  LIFE.  A 

»  »  HoUday  Hook. 

“  rho  poet’s  redned  Laste  and  simplicity  of  tiioncht  sil- 
mlrablv  qttaliiled  him  fur  such  .an  underLaking,  and  it  is 
oeeiiteffi  to  say  that  other  criticism  than  that  u  hich  cm* 
ploys  Itself  in  pointing  out  be.autlcs,  would  be  out  of  place 
In  comments  on  ibis  collection.  The  list  of  authors  in¬ 
cludes  almost  all  the  poets  of  any  emtnence  who  have 
written  in  English  in  the  present  and  s<  me  in  firmer 
generations,  an  1  set  oral  poems  are  translated  from  f  'reign 
souivtes.  Tne  illustrations  are  numerous  .and  gcncrully 
good,  and  ihe  hook  as  a  whole  is  very  tastehil  and  ele¬ 
gant.”—  H'orcester  Spy, 

WHITTIER’S  CHILD  LIFE  sinijs 

*  ^  lu  own  onuses  in  sweeter  simins  tb:m  woris  have 
power  to  do.  It  is  riinied,  ple;tsantl.v  iUvis- 

trate<i.  and  sujterbly  b«>untl.  Moreover  tbe  t^enias  «>f 
Whtttier  has  cnlled  the  dainty  iKietic  flowers  which  atlion 
Its  and  luaUe  it  the  perfMiion  of  a  bouiiaei  for  the 

litUe  folks.  —  /^roridrrre  Joamai. 


THE  WANDERER :  A  COLLO- 

-A  QCIAL  POEM.  By  William  Elleet  Cuaamng. 
1  roL  Itiuioe  $1.^  Paper,  7ft  cencS. 

This  Volume  Is  of  a  character  to  Justify  what  Ms.  Km- 
BKSON  said  i^an  eariicr  work  br  tbe  same  auihor:  **  Ilc.'n 
Is  (M^eiry  which  asks  n«i  aid  of  ma^ittide  (»r  number,  of 
blotd  or  crime,  but  tin  is  theatre  ehoUi;h  in  the  Urst  field 
or  brook-dde,  brea^lth  an>l  depth  enou^'h  in  the  flow  of 
lu  own  thougbu  lle<-e  is  self-respect  which  leads  a  man 
to  date  ftvuk  his  heart  more  proudly  than  from  ll  'tne. 
Heie  is  love  which  sees  ibrontch  surfhee  and  adores  the 
ceniJe  natnre  and  not  the  costume.** 

r^HANNING’S  NEW  VOLUME  : 

V/  “  rUE  WANDERER.” 

Mr.  Gbubgi  W.Ci  Rns  sira:  "Channing  socmsiobe 
■o  intent  upon  bis  th'inght  inat,  like  a  mountuln  climtior 
resi'lved  to  pluck  thu  edelweiss,  he  will  mind  nosh  uks 
or  h  -uises.  .  ll  is  reflesliing.  in  tliesa  echoing  d.uys,  to 
bear  a  strain  which  is  entirely  withoat  echo  .  .  .Vinulst 
tbe  verse  which  Is  popular  at  tbe  moment,  this  is  a 
strain  like  that  of  Wordsworth  to  the  devotees  of  Uyron." 

rpHE  WANDERER  is  a  blank-verse 

A  p.jem  In  three  cantos  or  books,  eniiiled  "  Wik«I," 
“  Mountain,”  and  “  Sea.”  The  first  two  IsMiks  aie  divided 
into  two  chapters  each,  and  the  llUrdb<n  'klnt<i  three  ch.tp- 
tani,  making  seven  subdivisi  nsofthe  whide  poem,  namely, 
“The  Wo-'i’  “Thellerrait,”  Ihe  Mouni.am,”  •*  llcnry’.. 
Camp,”  “TTie  Island,”  "  The  Cape.”  and  “  llilteide.” 
The  first  two  chaptera  describe  the  scenery  of  Concord; 
the  third  and  fuirib  relate,  wiib  some  change  and  oddl- 
tlona,t<i  the  New  tlamushire  mogniain.  Monadnock:  tbe 
fatal  three  chapters  deal  rather  indireolly  and  irregnla'ly 
with  Clarke’s  Island,  i’lymuuth,  and  Cape  Cod,  —  the  sea 
being  the  all-embracing  etement  in  tbe  whole  third  hook. 


IJ<HE 


WANDERER.  81.25. 


“The  poem  Is  unique  in  IM  rdm  and  scope,  and  nn- 
aqnalleil  in  recent  days  in  the  melody  and  force  of  Its  Iiest 
passages.  It  Is  as  pecoliar  in  Us  kind  as  the  poems  of 
Walt  Whitman  or  Joaquin  Miller, -which  it  does  not 
Tcsemble  in  the  least,  however,- being  of  a  higher  and 
more  delicate  strain,  when  at  its  best,  than  they  or  any 
of  our  American  poets  ordinarily  reach.”—  Sprina/leUt 
BepMican, 


A  RUSSIAN  JOURNEY.  By  Edna 

Dbaji  Pboctob.  1  voL  llimo.  $1..W. 

”  A  timely  biM>k,  not  alone  because  the  wandering  of  the 
fhture  Russian  Emperor  this  way  gives  flesh  iiiiercst  to 
Russian  matters,  bat  bec.ause  a  pleasant  an  1  ento  iuin- 
Ing  bis>k  is  always  timely.  It  Is  a  collection  of  blight, 
ebeeiful  sketches  of  Russian  scenes,  incidents,  and  people, 
ae  the  aaihor  saw  them  with  her  own  eyes.  Iheie  arc 
twentv.aeven  chapters,  each  one  a  cabinet  uiciure  of 
RiisMan  scenery,  bfe,  and  characteristics,  the  whole  mak- 
Ing  ooe  ul  the  must  agreeable  volumes  of  travel  sketches 
iBtently  glveo  to  the  pablic.”— Clcve/amf  Herald. 

■pDNA  DEAN  PROCTOR’S  RUS- 

Aj  81  an  JOURNET  Is  a  more  entertaining  record  of 
•ravel  than  often  cumea  before  us.  To  the  quick  percep- 
ttim,  wUeb  Is  a  woman’s  prerogative.  Is  added  in  the 
Mther  a  rlvidneas  of  description,  and  grace  and  vigor  of 
Btyto  which  make  tbe  narrative  of  her  travels  a  thorough¬ 
ly  rsadalite  one.  It  is  no  doll  and  Ufetess  picture  she  pr»- 
MBUof  the  scenes  she  saw  and  tbe  people  she  met;  tbe 
Buaaan  rbaracier  amt  customs,  tbe  ways  of  Uting  among 
that  vast  and  motley  people,  tbe  inner  and  home  life  of  the 
filMrent  grades  of  sticiety  —all  them  things  a-e  told  so 
eiaarly  and  well  that  we  me  things  as  she  saw  them, 
hear  things  as  she  beard  them,  and  find  ourselves  fast 
•omtng  tu  tbe  conclusion  that  it  is  we  and  not  she  who 
an  duUig  the  travelling.”—  Botton  Journal, 

Mr>EADERS  WILL  FIND  A  RUS- 

AV  hiaN  JOCBNET,  by  Edsa  Dbax  Pboctob, 
peel,  juamaltet,  and  traveller,  an  interesting  and  very  en¬ 
tertaining  book.  It  is  tbe  simple  record  of  a  Journey  into 
parts  of  Ruais  n<8  osoally  reached  by  Enropean  tourists, 
Bad  It  sketches  the  striking  features  of  scenery,  cities, 
palaces,  charcbes,  and  people,  sriih  a  practised 

**  l^ISS  PROCTOR  gives  the  more 

IvX  pictarestioefeEiureflof ber  Journ^.anil  devotftfl 
beradf  mainly  lo  ootward  Imprenioni.  Tbe  reader  mil 
pet  Ihua  her  lltUe  rolome  a  pTol>ably  correct  idea  of  the 
peaeral  bppearance  of  Ruseia  In  Europe,  a  new  concep- 
m»m  «if  lu  raatnettt.  of  lu  wesiUh,  the  solldiu  of  iu  cities, 
Md  tbe  forfeoQSDees  of  lu  destiny  in  tbe  East.**^  i/arf- 
/•ritf  Cberwel. 


A  CHILD’S  HISTORY  OF  ENG¬ 
LAND.  By  Cbarlbs  Dickbss.  I  voL  Igmo. 
■aadaimely  stamped  In  black  and  gUL  $1.90. 

A  ta«eftii  and  desirable  edition  of  a  work  which  In  Its 
kind  haw  no  rival  in  English  Uieratnre.  It  Is  accurate  as 
ilsttiry.  and  written  in  that  flesh,  brisk,  rememberable 
Blrte  peruttar  to  Dickens.  No  child’s  library  Is  complete 
wUhaat  this  iaatractlva  and  fascinating  but>k. 

TklCKENS’S  CHILD’S  HISTORY 

XJ  or  ENGLAND. 

”  We  tbonld  anticipate  that  a  genius  which  conld  create 
BBCh  chtUren  as  Dny  Tim  and  Paul  Uumbey,  wuald  weave 
•be  rich  materials  of  English  hlstoiy  into  a  story  Interest¬ 
ing  as  a  novel,  as  well  as  fhU  of  information  lo  vuung 
laaders.  This  Is  what  Dickens  bus  done  in  his  Child’s 
lUatorv  of  England.  Happy  are  the  children  fortunate 
enungfi  to  own  a  copy  of  the  beantiful  edition  Just  issue,!, 
and  that  take  their  first  instalment  of  history  under  the 
nldanca  of  the  onrivaUed  story-ielter.”— P/ vrufeaco 
Jhaniel, 

*«*  Per  tale  by  aD  Booksellers.  Sent,  post-paid,  on 
neeipt  of  price,  by  tbe  Publishers, 

Ujas  &  OBGOOD  &  00.  Bostoo. 


CAPITAL  NEW  JUVENILES. 


william  HENRY  AND  IIIS 

FRIENDS.  By  Mrs.  .A.  .M.  OiAZ.  I’niform  with 
“The  Wiiliaiii  ll'*nr>'  Leturs.**  1  vul.  iJraa.  With  Il¬ 
lustrations.  $1.60. 

**  We  heartily  commend  this  boob  for  Its  natural  inter¬ 
pretation  of  iH)y-life,  its  gisiuine  Am,  an  I  its  practical 
common-sense.  1'be  boys  and  girls  who  tigure  on  iis 
pA^'es  are  the  kind  wc  like,  for  they  ai'o  human  and  drawn 
to  ihe  lit'e.  .Soinotimoa  they  do  Hungs  that  they  are  heart¬ 
ily  ashamed  of,  and  oCener  they  develop  a  nobilitv  of 
S’>ul.  hone^ry  of  nurp(»se.  anti  geiuilne  gi^wth  which  all 
readers  will  not  only  admiie,  but  be  im pulled  to 
uuiialc."—  i^rcwidcnce  «A>an«a/. 


WILLIAM  HENRY  AND  HIS 

KRIENDS. 

"  ’fhe  series  of  Icttsrs  puhlished  under  this  rule  0ves  a 
delightfully  entertaining  and  trutlitul  description  of  boy- 
lite  in  the  country.  Without  .utteinpring  to  |iroJuce  more 
than  mlglit  onliiiurily  iKicur  in  any  Ncn-Engluiid  village, 
the  story  is  still  a.lmiialily  suslainel ;  indeal,  tlie  [Kiifa-t 
simplicity  with  which  atch  character  thruugli  the  various 
letiers  Uma,ie  to  draw  its  own  likeness,  may  iciiil  to 
constitute  one  of  the  chief  attractions.”- Aew-luri 
Tima. 


TACK  II-4ZARD  AND  HIS  FOR- 

"  I  USES.  By  J.  T.  f  RoWBBioaa.  1  voL  Idmo.  11- 
luslraied.  $1.W. 

This  story  has  esciteil  great  interest  as  it  has  appeared 
seriilly  in  Oir  tuarg  Folit.  it  is  a  book  of  the  Iwsi 
kiiil  tor  youihfiil  leaders.  —  full  of  incidents  that  enlist 
the  attention,  and  latcrs’,OTaed  wiili  useful  Infoniiatlon 

}>ut  in  the  attractive  style  for  width  Mr.  Irowbridgeis 
utnons.  It  Is  a  thoruugtily  gisHl  ixsik,  handsomelv  iUus- 
traied,  and  must  bo  in  great  demand  the  coming  huliduy 
season. 


TROWBRIDGE'S  NEW  BOOK, 

**J.VCK  HAZARD,  is  A  capllul  story  for  buys  and 
msn  who  arc  not  too  old  to  find  entertainment  -and  a 
hit  of  lus'ructi«m,  too—ina  tale  of  iwiventiKe  an>l  NHiieJ 
experiences  rclate<l  in  that  brisk  und  allaring  style  tor 
which  Air.  Trowbridge  U  nutekl.'* 


T>EAL  FOLKS.  By  Mrs.  A.  D.  T. 

WaiTNBT,  author  of  “  L  •ilic  Goldlhwaite,”  ”We 
Girls,”  Ac.  1  vol.  Idmo.  lUastratud.  $I.M. 

lliis  is  an  entirely  new  book,  and  will  liedoiiMv  welcome 
to  tliose  who  have  real  .Mrs.  tVhilncy’s  pie, teas  hooks 
with  very  iteep  interest. 


l-JEAL  FOLKS  bears  fho  well-known 

impress  of  Mrs.  \VIiitne\ 's  artistic  touch.  Kurcas 
lilies,  tcm^>ere*l  hUc  fine  stoid,  splntuallv  mmdeJ,  the 
yo  inj  hci’vdncsof*  Real  FolUs*  radial!  sunltoams  whete\er 
th.*y  pass,  l/lfe  has  a  purp^iss  m  their  calen  lar,  an.I  out 
of  the  unpretending  matei-ials  of  every -<!ay  life  the  gitle  i 
author  has  woven  a  romance  whicn  no’  one  can  read 
without  asi-imtion  for  pcrsfin-al  grow'ih,  and  a  strong  ile- 
sire  for  Improvem  mt  in  that  w'onde*^flil  splntual  hf*)  w  inch 
underlies  the  ina*cn.il.  Charmingly  are  thes<!  elements 
com!)ine-i  in  the  chai'acter  of  Ha/.cl  RipwinUley.  'Jhc 
shjry  cannot  h«dp  doin?  trood,  for  it  Is  a  Ih^al  as  well 
as  a  picture  of  l&oal  Folks.**  —  Providaice  JoanujU, 
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IS  TOLERATION  IDENTICAL  WITH 
INDIFFERENCE  ? 

4  N  eminent  French  critic,  M.  Edmond 
i  V  Scherer,  has  declared  that  toleration  is 
the  child,  not  of  faith,  but  of  doubt.  He 
made  this  statement  alter  selecting  from  the 
tliou.sand  outrages  on  the  Protestants  of 
France,  during  the  reign  of  Louis  the  Four¬ 
teenth,  some  of  the  most  exasjierating 
e.xamples  of  ferocious  bigotry.  These  sean- 
dals,  lie  says,  move  our  pity  and  indigna¬ 
tion  ;  but  they  are  plainly  to  be  referred  to 
a  fundamental  vice  in  all  religions.  The 
king  and  the  priest  were  simply  believ¬ 
ers  in  certain  Catholic  dogmas ;  they  per- 
Eccuted  and  killed  in  the  name  of  those 
dogmas;  but  individually  they  felt  the 
same  reluctance  which  every  humane  man 
feels  at  tlie  spectacle  of  human  sulfering. 
On  this  principle,  Louis  the  Fourteenth 
must  be  considered  as  much  a  philanthro¬ 
pist  as  Air.  Garrison.  Louis  thought  that 
the  salvation  of  his  people  depended  on  the 
extinction  of  heresy;  Air.  Garrison  thought 
that  our  salvation  depended  on  the  aboli¬ 
tion  of  slavery ;  Al.  ^hercr  thinks  that  to 
extinguish  intolerance  in  all  thodciiartments 
of  human  activity,  dogmas  should  be  repu¬ 
diated,  and  opinions  be  substituted  in  their 
place.  If  Louis,  tlie  absolute  king,  could  have 
been  convinced  that  his  individual  couvie- 
tion  was  not  an  infallible  truth,  but  a  falli¬ 
ble  opinion,  the  Edict  of  Nantes  would  not 
have  been  revoked.  It  was  because  Ixiiiis 
“  believed,”  that  he  gave  the  orders  which 
spread  theft,  rape,  and  assassination  through 
tne  Protestant  departments  of  his  kiagduiu. 

If,  as  AI.  Scherer  says,  doubt,  or  in  other 
words,  skepticism,  is  the  comlition  of  tolera¬ 
tion,  toleration  is  certainly  a  doubtful  good. 
The  fundamental  impulse  of  goixl  is  a  more 
or  less  intolerant  haired  of  evil.  Thit  in¬ 
tolerance  is  the  condition  of  human  prog¬ 
ress.  Is  it,  therefore,  reactionary  ?  Not 
at  all.  The  protest  is  based  on  iuth,  and 


not  on  doubt ;  faith  in  human  nature ;  faith 
in  the  huniaue  princi|)les  of  the  Christian  re¬ 
ligion;  faith  in  Jesus  ami  Peter  and  Paul. 
Hie  doubt  means  practical  atheism;  the 
laith  means  every  thing  by  which  humanity 
can  be  stimulated,  enlarged,  advanced,  and 
ennobled. 

As  far  as  toleration  weakens  conviction, 
it  tends  to  destroy  the  very  life  of  the  soul, 
and  to  insinuate  a  kind  of  iutellectual  dry- 
rot  into  the  interior  sources  wlicnco  spring 
the  heroic  deeds  and  heroic  sacrifices  which 
glorify  human  history.  W'o  cannot  admit 
that  humanity  is  advanced  by  a  eosmoiiol- 
itanism  which  saps  tlie  spiiitual  energies 
on  wliich  the  real  progress  of  humanity 
depends.  Better,  wc  say,  the  bigotry  of 
Loyola,  than  the  skepticism  of  Bayle ;  better 
the  intolerance  of  Garrison,  than  the  gr.a- 
cioas  eonijirehensiveness  of  Everett.  And 
in  s.aying  this,  wc  intend  no  insult  either  to 
Bayle  or  Everett.  They  worked  after  their 
kiiiil,  as  Loyola  iinil  Garrison  worked  after 
tlieir  kind.  Both  may  be  considered  neces¬ 
sary,  because  intelligence  should  ever  be  on 
the  alert  to  elieck  the  excesses  of  entliusi- 
asm.  It',  s.ays  Lamennais,  —  the  most  radi¬ 
cal  of  radicals,  —  earnest  convictions  were 
not  obstructed  by  organized  facts,  the  world 
would  go  to  pieces  in  a  month.  Uiiivers;il 
anarchy  would  be  the  result  of  tlie  triunijih 
of  aggressive  ideas,  if  the  good  sense  of  poji- 
ubitions  did  not  interpose  a  limit  beyond 
whieli  the  bigots  or  the  iconoclasts  cannot 
go.  Still  the  plain  fact  that  Uic  intolerant 
men,  strong  in  tlieir  ideas,  and  stronger 
still  in  tlieir  fiirh,  have  been  the  real  leail- 
ers  of  liuinanity,  becomes  more  and  more 
evident  day  by  d:iy.  Intellectually,  they 
are  apt  to  be  narrow ;  we  smile  in  deteeliiig 
their  fallacies,  and  wonder  whilst  contem¬ 
plating  the  irrational  fury  with  wliieh  lliey 
force  their  convictions  on  the  public  mind ; 
but  we  still  feel  that  they  have  in  them  the 
lil'e  of  the  soul,  —  that  is,  the  grand  virtues 
of  disinterestedness,  intrepidity,  resolution, 
fortituilc,  and  the  sacred  fire  of  philanthro¬ 
py.  Their  souls  are  plainly  alive,  though 
their  opinions  m.ay  be  open  to  criticism ;  they 
have,  in  short,  taith,  which  AI.  Eilniond 
Scliercr  considers  a  jiraclical  vice,  but  which 
we  think  indispensable  to  make  any  man  a 
practical  force. 

Still  it  lu.ay  be  asked.  Cannot  faith  be  in¬ 
telligent  as  well  as  earnest  ?  We  believe 
that,  in  this  age,  it  can;  and  we  think  that 
religionists,  moralists  and  philaniliropists 
are  bound  to  deinonstr.ate,  by  llc  ir  own 
conduct,  that  it  can.  Highly  .as  we  estimate 
the  moral  and  sjiiritual  forces  at  work  in 
the  nation,  we  are  saddeneil  when  we  think 
how  much  of  their  vit:ility  is  drawn  oil' 
from  the  common  enemy,  and  expends  itself 
in  assaults  on  each  other.  The  religious 
sects  are  specially  blamabic  lor  this  tiiver- 
sion  of  spiritual  power.  Tlte  philanthropists 
rank  next  in  mural  guilt.  A  little  resjieet 
for  other  minds,  a  little  tenderness  for  oilier 
hearts,  which  AI.  Scherer  thinks  can  only 
proceed  from  doubt,  would  unite  ail 
“  faithful  ”  men  and  women  in  a  common 
purpose.  Charity  would  make  them  intelli¬ 
gent,  without  enfeebling  tlieir  moral  enthusi¬ 
asm  and  mural  luigiit.  If  they  would  only 
exercise  the  gift  of  imagination,  —  if  they 
could  only  sec  that  one  humane  senlimeut 
animates,  underlies  and  propels  good  men 
of  widely  diticrent  ereeils,  —  a  campaign 
against  the  world,  the  flesh  and  the  devil 
might  be  |)rosecuted  with  some  hoj)®  of 
complete  success.  But  as  long  as  the  Ho¬ 
man  Catholic  considers  it  his  first  duty  to 
fight  the  Protestant ;  as  long  as  the  various 
Protestant  sects  consider  it  their  first  duty  to 
expose  the  theological  defects  of  the  Koinau 
Catholic  and  of  each  other,  the  great  cause 
of  Christian  righteousness  will  be  impeded 
in  its  march,  and  Al.  Edmond  Scherer  may 
have  some  retison  for  saying  that  toleration 
is  the  chilli  of  doubt  and  nut  of  faith,  — 
that  disbelief  is  the  only  way  of  forcing 
theologians  and  philanthropists  to  be  intelli¬ 
gent  and  humane.  That  there  is  little 
inspiration  in  doubt  he  probably  would 
be  willing  to  admit;  but  superstition  and 
bigotry,  he  would  say,  are  to  be  over¬ 
turned  at  all  hazards. 

Convictions  intliiencc  the  will ;  opinions 
merely  intiuence  the  understanding.  We 
are  iiiipelled  by  convictions;  wc  assent  to 
opinions.  Convictions  are  vivid  and  warm ; 
opinions  are  clear  and  cold.  A  conviction 
implies  an  intense  conception  of  a  special 
truth;  an  opinion  is  one  or  two  removes 
from  the  vitality  of  a  truth,  but  recognizes 
the  fact  that  truths  arc  related.  Cannot 
this  clement  of  relation  be  introiluecd  into 
conviction  ?  Cannot  a  man  be  impassioned 
ami  at  the  same  time  comprehensive?  True 
toleration,  the  toleration  which  is  consistent 
with  faith  and  is  hostile  to  indill'erenee, 
would  be  the  reeuii  of  this  combination; 


and  hearts  on  fire  with  the  conviction  of 
duty  would  inspire  brains  careful  to  recon¬ 
cile  duty  with  eliarity.  The  grandest  utter¬ 
ance  of  toleration  ever  heartl  on  tlie  planet, 
came  from  tiie  lips  of  Iliiii  in  whose  name 
intolerance  has  conscientiously  wrought  its 
worst  excesses  of  cuelty.  Iu  the  sujireiiiest 
agonies  of  the  cross.  He  was  anxious  to  do 
justice  to  tlie  motives  of  his  murderers. 
“  Fiither,  forgive  them ;  for  they  Lnow  noi 
what  they  do  1  ”  Tliese  sublime  words,  the 
top  and  crown  of  toleration,  could  never 
liavc  proceeded’  from  doubt.  They  came 
from  tne  intellect  and  soul  of  ferveut  und 
perfect  faith. 


GOOD  MEAIORIES. 

^IIO  w.as  it  that  said  ho  had  a  b.id 
memory  but  a  gexjd  forgettery  ?  AVe 
forget  tlie  wag’s  name,  but  his  statement 
might  be  adojited  by  almost  anyboily, 
though  eight  people  out  of  ten  >vill  tell  you 
that  they  have  good  memories.  That  is  to 
say,  they  retain  very  clear  and  viviil  impres¬ 
sions  of  certain  things;  they  never  lorget 
tlieir  business  or  tlieir  social  engagements ; 
they  can  tell  in  what  year  or  monih  this  or 
that  inciJciit  came  under  their  observation ; 
they  renieinber  conversations  tluit  took 
j)l;iee  long  since,  and  are  Dilcrably  accurate 
in  all  statistical  matters.  But  if  you  could 
comji.ire  what  tliese  [K’ople  remember  with 
what  tliey  have  Ibrgotteii,  you  would  bo 
very  cautious  about  crediliiig  them  with 
good  memurb-s.  To  ajiply  tliis  test  is  of 
course  im{K>ssibIe;  but  a  little  observation 
will  convince  one  that  almost  every  man’s 
memory  is  restricted  within  very  n.orrow 
limits.  One  man  remembers  faces  and  not 
names;  unotlier  names  aiul  not  faces;  a 
third  nciiher  faces  nor  names,  but  voices. 
One  pupil  in  a  class  can  give  the  date  of 
certain  historical  transactions,  but  is  wholly 
unable  to  state  tlie  attemlant  circumstances ; 
wliile  another  pupil,  who  cannot  carry  a 
date  ill  his  mind  tor  half  an  hour,  will  have 
no  ilifliciilty  in  recalling  the  minutest  de¬ 
tail.  We  know  of  an  actor  who  can  n-pcat 
a  page  of  blank  verse  or  of  prose  alter 
reading  it  once,  yet  cannot  remember  to 
wind  ills  watch  at  niglit,  iuid  coulil  not  if 
his  life  depended  on  his  doing  it  regularly. 
We  read  eveiy  day  of  wonderful  instances 
of  memory,  but  flicy  are  alw;iys  instances 
of  the  faculty  ivorkiiig  in  special  directions. 
We  find  this  in  a  recent  linglish  journal ; 
“John  Kemble  u.-eil  to  s.ay  tint  he  eimld 
learn  a  whole  number  of  the  Morning  J‘osl 
ill  four  diiys.  8ealiger  could  repeat  a  hun¬ 
dred  verses  or  more  alter  having  read  lliein 
a  single  time.  Seneca  cou'al  rcpiait  two 
thousand  words  on  hearing  them  once. 
Magliabecehi  ivas  once  imt  to  a  severe  trial. 
A  gentleman  lent  him  a  manuscript,  which 
was  read  aud  returned.  The  owner,  some 
time  afterwards,  prciending  he  had  lost  it, 
beggeil  ALigliabeeclii  to  write  out  as  much 
as  h'e  could  rcineiiibcr ;  wliereupon  tlie  bit¬ 
ter,  appealing  to  his  memory,  wrote  out  the 
whole  essay.  Cyrus,  if  some  of  the  old 
historians  arc  to  be  credited,  could  remember 
the  name  of  every  soldier  in  his  immense 
army.  A  pliysici  in  ol'  Massachusetts, 
about  half  a  ceiUiiry  ivgo,  coubl  re{)eat  the 
whole  of ‘Paradi-e  Lost’  without  a  mis¬ 
take,  although  he  had  not  read  it  for  twenty 
years.  Euler,  the  great  mathematician, 
when  he  became  hlinil,  could  repeat  fhe 
wltole  of  Virgil’s  .t'Eneid,  and  could  remem¬ 
ber  the  first  line  .and  last  line  on  every 
p.age  of  the  particular  edition  which  he  had 
been  accustomed  to  read  belore  he  became 
blind.”  These  are  certainly  very  wonder¬ 
ful  illustrations  of  the  power  of  memory  — 
memory  playing,  like  Paganini,  on  one 
string ;  but  no  doubt  the  people  wlio 
accomplished  the  various  feats  described 
had  very  piwr  memories  iu  other  matters. 
To  be  able  lo  repeat  a  hundred  verses  after 
one  reading  is  no  proof  of  good  memory  — 
except  so  far  as  the  verses  go.  A  man 
might  fail  lament.ably  under  such  a  test  and 
yet  possess  a  good  meiiioi-y,  by  which  wo 
mean  a  catholic  ineinury.  This  we  take  to 
be  about  the  rarest  of  gifts.  We  have 
never  met  more  than  two  or  three  people 
who  seemed  to  possess  it. 

If  the  .ability  to  remember  the  little  thing* 
of  every-day  life  were  more  common,  wo 
could  very  well  do  without  such  exception¬ 
al  powers  as  were  jmssesEed  by  Alagliabec- 
clii,  Scaligor,  Cyiois  and  tlie  rest.  The 
world  would  be  spared  a  vast  deal  of  annoy¬ 
ance  if  men  anil  women  were  more  general¬ 
ly  blessed  with  bumble-dealing,  common- 
ilaee  memories.  People  who  never  recol- 
ect  what  they  said  or  what  somebody  else 
said,  aro  always  getting  tlieiiiselves  and 
their  friends  into  trouble.  I'he  well-mean¬ 
ing  folks,  who  cannot  tor  the  life  of  them 
repeat  a  thing  as  they  hear  it,  constitute  • 
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very  large  class.  The  less  dangerous  but 
niore  absurd  people  who  always  forget 
where  they  left  a  book,  a  paper  or  some  such 
trifle,  are  of  everybody’s  acquaintance.  The 
people  who  forget  tliat  they  owe  you  five 
dollars  are  too  numerous  and  almost  too 
painful  to  mention.  Good  forgetteries  are  a 
great  deal  more  common  than  go-jd  memo¬ 
ries,  and,  as  Hamlet  said  to  his  mother,  we 
“  would  it  were  not  so.”  There  is  oae  thing 
to  be  said  in  extenuation  of  us  mortals. 
We  all  would  have  good  memories  if  we 
had  our  way  about  it.  But  memory  is  a 
faculty  placed  nearly  if  not  wholly  beyond 
our  control.  It  scums  to  work  quite  inde¬ 
pendently  of  ourselves.  We  often  find  it 
impossible  to  remember  the  things  that  in¬ 
terest  IIS  most  deeiily,  and  are  made  to  bur¬ 
den  our  minds  with  matters  to  whkdi  we  are 
entirely  iiidiUcrent.  This  is  a  universal  ex¬ 
perience,  and  should  render  us  charitable 
to  peojde  who  have  good  forgetteries  and  bad 
memories. 


NOTES. 


I'PO  road  the  doscriptions  in  the  Now-York  pa- 
J.  pi-rs  of  the  apartments  which  Mr.  Cuniiuliy 
occupii«,  or  did  occupy,  in  the  Ludlow-street 
Jiiil,  tills  one  with  the  d(Sire  to  become  a  great 
financier  like  “  Slippery  Uiek.”  To  lie  hon<‘st 
and  |)uor  is  a  hollu.v  mockery.  Read  und  re¬ 
flect  :  “  Xow  York  alone  can  hoast  of  a  prison 

where  isaciiisine  nutimeriortothatofthelumi'd 
Provencal  Brothers.  Tliis  jail  is  situated  in 
Ludlow  Stri-et,  and  it  is  there  that  ex-Comptrol- 
ler  Connolly  now  “  l.angiiishcs”  under  the  guard 
of  two  special  deputy  shenffs  and  an  incomputa¬ 
ble  nnnilKT  of  jiul-kecjiers.  The  same  consid¬ 
eration  which  distinguishes  the  man.ageinent  of 
the  iiisiiiuiion  permeates  its  very  sinieture. 
Outwardly,  even  a  close  in.spection  would  not 
show  its  nature  as  a  jail.  Of  imposing  red 
briek,  with  groined  arelies  and  wide  dooiv,  it 
might  Ihj  taken  for  some  palace  of  trade ;  and 
the  iron  network  on  its  windows  is  ^o  wide 
that  it  liceom  s  a  misnomer  to  apply  the  term 
network  to  it  at  all.  The  building  has  been 
called  tlic  Hotel  de  Liidiow  for  many  a  day 
past.  Mr.  Connolly’s  apartments  are  the  finest 
in  the  building,  and  are  situated  on  the  ground 
floor,  'rite  sitting-room  is  carpeted  in  deep 
Brusstds  and  furnished  in  green  rep  and  black 
walnut.  'I’lie  pier-glass  is  immense.  'Phe 
tables  are  elaltoratcly  caiwed,  'I'lie  bed-eham- 
lier  is  furnished  m  suite  with  lace  tails  and  cur¬ 
tains.  With  such  apartments  a  cuisine  such  ns 
that  atlbrded  by  the  inanagcinunt  of  the  estab- 
lishment  makes  life  endurable.  The  menu  fur- 
iiisheil  Mr.  Connolly  has  been  made  a  specialty. 
Every  dish  is  personally  inspeeted  by  the  chef 
de  cuisine,  and  if  delicicnt  in  the  slightest  degree 
is  at  once  ^■jecte<l.  For  breakfast,  ehic.en, 
salads,  filets,  rayon  de  margots,  cafe,  cliocolat. 
Dinner,  turkey  with  oystt  r  sauce,  roast  beef, 
mutton,  chicken  salad  it  la  iuayonai>c,  lobster 
salad,  truffles.  Supper,  every  thing  that  can 
be  desired.  At  dinner  the  wines  are  St.  Jiili- 
cn  premier,  Chateau  Lnfitte,  Moot,  Uoedercr, 
Bouchc,  fils  Napoleon  cabinet.  Such  has  lieen 
the  fate  of  Mr.  Connolly,  and  under  such  a  fate 
he  lingereil  yesterday,  as  he  has  done  for  seven 
days  previous.  His  spirits  were  as  buoyant  as 
could  be  expected,  and  he  frequently  raughed 
heartily  in  conversatioti.”  This  is  a  nice  sort 
of  punishment  for  n  man  who  has  fieeced  the 
public  tor  years,  runishment?  “  This  is  hire 
and  salary,”  os  llamlet  says. 


It  is  not  every  day  that  we  have  a  Grand- 
duke  among  us,  and  of  course  we  made  the 
nio-t  of  Alexis  while  we  had  him  la.-t  week. 
Considering  our  limited  experience  in  managing 
royal  lions  and  smoothing  their  manes,  we 
did  nobly,  I’crhaps  there  was  a  little  more 
carriage-riding  and  hand-shaking  than  the 
Grand-duke  would  have  chosen  if  he  had  had 
Ills  way  aixmt  it,  and  perhaps  the  spectacle  of 
our  fellow-eitizeiis  tumbling  over  each  other  in 
thrir  eagerness  to  catch  a  glimpse  of  the  imperi¬ 
al  countenance,  was  not  of  an  exhilaraiing 
nature;  but  the  singing  of  the  school-ehildreii 
in  the  Music  Hall  was  a  success ;  the  Ducal 
Ball  at  the  Boston  Theatre  was  also  a  success ; 
Mr.  Dunlmuis  cartoon  in  the  Evenimj  Times 
was  a  triumph  of  pictorial  art,  and,  on  the 
whole,  the  Grand  duke  Alexis  of  Russia  got 
off  very  well,  and  placed  his  amiability  beyond 
a  suspicion. 

Of  course  we  threw  up  otir  own  hat  with  the 
others  ns  the  Grand-duke  rode  by,  singling  us 
out,  as  it  seemed,  for  a  bow  of  special  recogni¬ 
tion  ;  but  at  wo  went  home  b.aris-headed  — 
perhaja  it  w:w  the  loss  of  our  hat  th.at  gave 
oiir  brain  a  chance  to  cool  —  we  fell  to  thinking 
what  this  young  man  bad  tlone  to  arouse  our 
unwonted  enthusiasm,  and  it  dawned  upon  ns 
gradually  that  we  had  Inen  .an  accuniplice  to  a 
pieic  of  very  great  absurdity.  That  Alexis  is 
tlie  Second  or  the  third  son  of  the  Emperor  of 
all  the  Russins,  is  the  merest  accident.  Under 
1"83  happy  cireumsiances  we  ours  If  mieht 
have  b  en  Alexis.  Suru’.y  a  great  Repiiblican 
nation  Ls  not  going  to  fall  down  and  worship  a 
man  gim))ly  because  he  allowed  himself  to  be 
horn  when  he  couldn’t  hell)  I**''  ts  we 

can  learn,  it  does  not  appear  that  the  Grand- 
duke  has  done  any  thing  more  noteworthy 
than  to  be  bom.  'I'hc  credit  of  that  we  allow 


him,  and  the  credit  also  of  being  a  dignified, 
courteous  and  handsome  young  gentleman. 
Hereafter,  no  doubt,  lie  will  “  carve  the  ca.s«|acs 
of  men  ”  —  and  he  looks  ns  if  he  could  do  it 
with  “  the  strength  of  ten  ”  —  like  a  veritalile 
Sir  Galahad;  but  until  he  does  something  to 
distinguish  him  aliovo  the  ortlin.'iry  run  of 
the  initabitams  of  Russia,  he  gets  no  more 
tributary  hats  from  us,  tliough  he  were  the 
third  sou  of  forty  Eiiqicrors. 


Earl  Rosselu  h.^s  joined  the  N.ational  Ed¬ 
ucation  League  of  England  —  ati  organization 
which  insists  that  all  scliools  in  the  kingdom 
wliieli  are  aided  by  local  rates  sliall  be  unsecto- 
rian.  His  letter  approving  the  objects  of  the 
League  eontains  the  following  sentence:  — 
“My  wish  and  hope  is  that  the  rising  youth  of 
England  may  be  tiiuglit  to  adopt,  not  the  Church 
of  Home  or  the  Church  of  England,  but  the 
Church  of  Christ.  The  teaching  of  Christ, 
whether  dogmatic  or  not,  is  to  be  found  in  tlie 
Bible,  and  those  who  in  th'  ir  infancy  read  the 
Billie  may,  at  their  own  clioicc,  when  they 
reach  the  age  of  fiftevn  or  sixteen  years,  follow 
the  teaeliing  of  the  Cliurch  of  Rome  or  of  any 
Protestant  eoinmunity  tliey  mav  prefer.  In 
this  manner  Christianity  may  in  Itine  be  purged 
of  tiie  corruptions  which,  in  tlie  course  of  time 
.and  amid  the  eontlicis  of  the  sixteenth  and  sev- 
cnttvntli  centuries,  have  stained  its  jiurity  and 
perverted  its  spirit  of  love  and  charity.”  IL-re 
seems  to  be  an  education.il  platform  witli  re¬ 
spect  to  religious  teaeliing  in  pulilic  scliools  fair 
and  broad  enough  for  tlie  occupancy  of  all  wlio 
recognize  that  otli-  r  piople  liave  .some  riglits. 
Tlie  simjile  tnitli  is  tliat  in  this  age  of  diversi¬ 
fied  ojiinion  and  ind  'peiideni  tliinking  it  is  not 
the  liusiiiess  of  public  seltool  teachers  to  give 
ligious  instruction.  And  to  tiiis  eoncinsion  all 
intelligent  euiniminities  will  eventually  come. 


The  poet  inform.s  us  that  love  rales  the 
camp,  the  court,  the  grove  'I'he  jioet  prokv- 
bly  did  not  allude  to  the  police  court ;  but  love 
sometimes  gets  in  there,  too.  The  monotony 
of  the  Essex  Market  Police  Court  in  New 
York  was  interrupted  the  otlier  day  by  the  ap- 
jieanvnce  ot  Mile.  Nils.son,  wlio  came  to  eoni- 
plain  that  Cliarles  Theodore  Busch  lias  lately 
annoyed  iter  exceedingly  by  foiviiig  hiinseif 
into  her  presence.  She  further  stated  tliat 
when  she  npjicared  in  tlie  streets  lie  was  always 
Ibllowing  iter,  .and,  in  fact,  seemed  determined  "to 
be  in  iter  company  whenever  possible.  Tlie 
otiender  was  in  tlie  court-room,  and  endeavored 
to  prove  to  the  judge  the  faithfulness  of  his  at¬ 
tachment  by  trying  to  kiss  the  item  of  her 
cloak,  bat  was  prevented  by  the  jioliee  sergeant. 
The  accused  had  a  very  anxious  aspect,  and 
watched  the  beautiful  singer’s  movements  with 
devoted  .attention  In  default  of  b.ail  the  luck¬ 
less  lover  wa.?  sent  to  the  Island,  wlterc  he  wi  1 
be  safe,  for  a  time  at  least,  from  the  assaults  of 
those  ten  or  twelve  noblemen  and  inercliant 
princes,  wlio  have  been  on  tlie  point,  during  the 
past  two  or  tiirco  years,  of  leading  th;  fair 
Nilsson  to  the  altar. 


The  Rriti.sh  cololiial  possessions  and  depen¬ 
dencies  cost  the  mother  coiiutrv  last  year  aliout 
three  mi. lion  six  hundred  tliousand  pounds 
sterling.  Of  this  aggregate  aliout  one  million 
pounds  was  rctiuired  for  the  Dominion  of  Can¬ 
ada.  Ami  wlioreas  clstwlterc  there  has  been 
a  consideralilo  decrease  witliin  the  past  ten  3'ears, 
in  tJie  Doiniiiioii  the  increase  of  expense  Is 
six  hundred  and  sixt\‘-four  thousand  pounds. 
It  is  a  very  nice  tiling,  to  Iks  sure,  for  Can¬ 
ada  to  get  five  or  si.x  million  dollars  yearly 
from  the  Iioinc  government,  but  liow  long  do 
our  neighbors  ncro.ss  the  Ixirder  think  tlie  home 
government  will  cheerfully  give  them  pocket 
iiioiicy  at  tliis  rate  1  As  a  measuro-of  security 
against  tlie  day  wlien  the  mother’s  purse  may 
refuse  to  yield  any  more  golden  sovereigns, 
would  it  not  be  worth  their  while  to  sec  if  their 
expenses  cannot  be  brought  within  their  ligiti- 
uiate  iiiconic  ? 


The  old  proverb  that  “murder  will  out”  still 
holds  good. 

“  Foul  deetts  will  rise, 

Tliough  all  the  earth  u’erwUelai  them,  to  men’s  eyes.’* 
The  mysterious  woman  who  had  the  l/ody  of 
Alice  Bowlsliy  taken  to  the  Iludson  River  Rail¬ 
road  depot,  and  who  disappeared  like  .a  ghost, 
leaving  no  trace  of  herself,  was  discovered  last 
week.  She  is  one  of  Dr.  Rd.scnzweig’s  patients 
who  did  not  happen  to  die  under  his  hands,  but 
lived  to  help  him  in  an  emergency  with  her 
marvellous  nerve  and  presence  of  "mind.  At 
this  writing,  the  woman,  Agnetia  Datiioyn,  has 
not  been  found.  The  ticket  for  Chicago  which 
she  purchased.  No.  1,506,  was  trticed  to  Albany, 
and  the  supjiosiiion  i.s  that  she  fled  to  Canada 
Whether  or  not  any  legal  punishment  falls  it[ion 
her,  she  can  never  free  herself  Irora  the  con¬ 
sciousness  of  the  terrible  port  she  played  in  the 
Bowlsby  tragedy. 

The  Massachusetts  Medical  Society,  instead 
of  demolishing  the  honiceopatlis  out  of  liand, 
as  was  the  first  intention,  have  fix  lily  postjioned 
that  pleasing  ccremou)'  to  the  4ih  of  April, 
in  the  face  and  eyes  of  the  fact  that  the  1st  of 
April  wa.s  the  day  they  sliould  have  chosen  for 
tlicir  miu’hty  delili.  rations.  The  unwise  course 
winch  the  Medical  Society  lias  taken  in  this 
inattiT,  has  received  no  indorsement  whatevi  r 
from  the  pi  blic ;  on  the  contrary,  the  attempt  .to 
persecute  the  hoiiioeopathic  physicians  has  met 
with  genenil  condemnation,  not  because  hoinoe- 
opatliy  is  popular,  but  because  bigotry  is  not. 


LITERARY  ITEMS. 


—  'The  sale  of  Theodore  Tilton’s  biography 
of  Victoria  WoodhuU  has  been  prohibited  in 
Germany. 

—  Spielhagen’s  novels  have  gained  sneh 
favor  in  this  country  that  Messrs.  Holt  &  Wil¬ 
liams  have  begun  a  rei.ssue  of  tbein  in  pop- 
ul.ar  form.  “ I’roblemaiic  Characters”  and 
“  Through  Night  to  Light  ”  are  the  first  vol¬ 
umes  ill  the  new  household  edition. 

—  The  illustrated  edition  of  Mr.  Warner’s 
“  My  Summer  in  a  Garden  ”  has  already  made 
a  EuecC'S  as  a  holid.ay  book.  Notwithstanding 
it  treats  of  summer  experiences  and  summer 
fancies,  it  Is  a  most  timely  little  book  —  for 
when  is  excellent  humor  out  of  season? 

—  That  brilliant  novel,  “  Tlie  MenilvT  for 
Paris,”  published  in  this  country  by  Messrs. 
J.  R.  Osgootl  &  Co.,  is  said  to  have  been  writ¬ 
ten  by  Mr.  Grenville  Murray,  sen.,  who  is  a  so 
the  author  of  the  sketches  of  Frt  nch  politics 
that  have  appeared  in  the  Cornhill  Magazine. 

—  Speaking  of  Edward  Lear’s  new  “  Book  of 
Nonsense  ”  (publish,  d  in  this  country,  by 
Messrs.  James  R.  Osgood  &  Co.),  the  Pall  Mall 
Gazette  remarks  :  “It  is  generally  dangerous  to 
attempt  a  repetition  of  sueb  a  success  as  Mr. 
Lear  made  with  his  first  ‘  Book  oi  Nonsense  ;’ 
but  it  is  a  danger  which  his  abundant  and  in¬ 
genious  humor  has  overcome.  'I'liis  book,  like 
its  predecessors,  is  excei.ent  fun.” 

—  One  of  the  most  successful  attempts  to 
popularize  science  is  a  work  entitled  “The 
Earth,”  by  M.  Elis<?e  Reelus.  With  character¬ 
istic  French  acimien  and  vivacity,  he  has  given 
a  descriptive  history  of  the  jihcnomcna  of  the 
life  of  the  glolic.  The  b-'st  ascertained  results 
of  explorations  and  scientific  nscarclies  in  geol¬ 
ogy  and  jihysical  geography  are  given  in 
luminous  language,  emphasized  by  abundant 
maps  and  illustration.s.  The  book  is  caietuliy 
traiisIattHl,  and  brought  out  in  attractive  style 
by  Messrs.  Harper  &  Brothers. 

—  “  English  Lessons  for  English  People,”  by 
Prof.  Sceiev  and  Mr.  Abliott,  is  a  book  deserv¬ 
ing  of  study  by  all  English-writing  persons  ex¬ 
cept  the  very  few  who  already  know  how  to  write. 
It  will  not  "furnish  brains,  or  ide.os,  or  wit,  to  be 
sure  ;  but  if  laithfully  studied, it  will  greatly  help 
one  use  what  brains  he  has,  and  marslial  his 
ideas  so  that  they  shall  present  them.sclvcs  to 
the  world  in  their  proper  shape  as  ideas,  and  not 
as  crazv,  vagrant  notions  poaching  on  the  King’s 
English.  Messrs.  Roberts  Brothers  have  done 
wisely  in  adding  tliis  excellent  book  to  their 
valuable  catalogue. 

—  In  addition  to  “  My  Summer  in  a  Garden,” 
by  Mr.  Warner,  mentioned  elsewhere  in  this 
colnnin,  Messrs.  J.  R.  Osgood  &  Co.  have  jirc- 

ared  several  works  espticially  adapttsl  to  the 

oliday  season.  Mr.  Howells’s  “  Their  Wedding 
Joiiniey,”  with  thirty  capital  designs  by  Mr. 
lloppiii,  will  coiitimic  in  liook  form  that  success 
which  it  has  attained  a.s  a  serial  in  the  pages  of 
the  Atlantic  Monthlg.  The  kindlt-  ollices  which 
Mr.  lloppin’s  pencil  has  perforated  for  Mr. 
Howells,  have  been  repeated  by  Mr.  Eytinge 
and  others  Ibr  Mr.  llartu’s  “  Poems  ”  and  “  The 
Luck  of  Roaring  Camp;”  —  the  latter  contain¬ 
ing  six  large  quarto  illustrations  by  Mr.  Eytinge. 
This  volume  embraces,  besides  the  initial"  story, 
“  The  Outcasts  of  Poker  Flat,”  “  Tennessee’s 
Partner,”  “  Miggles,”  *•  The  Idy  l  of  Red  Guleh  ” 
and  “  Brown  of  Calaveras.”  Aprovos  of  Mr. 
Hoppin,  he  has  produccol  a  hook'  of  liis  otvn,  so 
graphicallpr  illustrated  as  to  render  reading- 
matter  quire  superfluous,  litis  is  Mr.  lloppin’s 
Sketch-Book,  crowded  with  the  gavest  and  most 
delightful  of  pencillings  made  during  his  recent 
tour  through  Europe.  These  are  engraved  by 
a  process  which  preserves  the  slightest  touches  of 
the  artist,  presenting  the  reader,  in  fact,  with 
fnc-siiiiiles  of  his  drawings.  The  whole  idea  of 
the  book,  in  form  an  oblong  folio,  is  soinething 
entirely  new  in  this  eonnlrt’,  and  cannot  fail  to 
lie  immensely  popular.  Another  work,  a’so 
•unique  in  conception  and  execution,  is  “  Edwin 
Booth  in  Twelve  Dramatic  Characters,”  with 
thirtet  n  pictorial  illustrations  of  his  eharaeters 
in  tragedy  and  cointidv'',  drawn  in  costume  from 
life  by  Mr.  Henn-  ssev,  and  engraved  by  Mr. 
Linton.  Mr.  Winter's  biographic.al  and  critical 
sketch  of  the  actor  is  not  the  lo.ast  aiimirable 
and  artistic  feature  of  the  work,  which  is  issued 
in  a  large  quarto  volume  superbly  )irinted.  The 
retulers  of  Airs.  Stowe’s  “Oldtown  F'olks”  will 
welcome  the  illustrati'd  edition  of  her  “  Old- 
town  Fireside  Stories,”  adorned  with  a  vignette 
of  Sam  Lawson,  and  nomerous  drawings  by 
Darley,  Hoppin,  and  Harley.  Several  of  the 
proiiiineDt  dramatis  persmue  of  “  Oldtown  Folks  ” 
reappear  in  these  pages,  ne,arly  one-lialf  of 
which  are  now  in  print  for  the  first  time. 

—  Speaking  of  Longfellow’s  netv  poem 
“  The  Divine  Tragedy,”  the  critic  of  the  New 
York  Tribune  saj’s  very  gracefully:  “The 
lovers  of  tender  and  gracious  verse  will  not 
otti  r  a  less  grateful  welcome  to  a  new  poem 
from  Mr.  Longfellow  than  if  it  had  been 
heralded  by  enticing  previous  announcements. 
Although  It  will  lie  a  suqirise  to  the  public  who 
look  with  nll'cctionate  euriosiU'  to  every  utter¬ 
ance  of  the  favorite  singer,  it  will  meet  with  as 
Iriendly  a  nception  as  if  its  way  had  licen  pre¬ 
pared  "by  a  tumult  of  echoing  voices.  In  the 
present  volume,  Mr.  Longielow  attempts  a 
daring  flight,  which  few  would  have  the  Conr¬ 
oy  to  undertake,  and  in  which  no  poet  less 
mghly  gifted  than  himself  could  hope  for  a 
prosjerous  issue.  The  ‘divina  tragedy’  is 


founded  on  the  history  ot  the  ‘  Man  of  sorrows  ’ 
as  related  in  the  artleas  narratives  of  the 
Evangelists,  and  aims  only  to  reproduce,  in  the 
light  of  the  imagination,  the  significant  facts 
which  form  the  goej  el  of  Christian  experience. 
The  poet  has  performed  hia  task  in  the  '  chaste 
and  awful  spirit  of  devotion.’  No  presumptnous 
endeavor  is  mtide  to  adorn  the  severe  simplicity 
of  the  venerable  record  with  the  graces  of 
modern  composition.  The  very  woi^  of  the 
popular  version  have  been  retained,  to  a  large 
extent,  and  where  their  place  U  supplied  by  the 
language  of  the  poet,  the  unity  of  the  spirit  is 
preserved  by  the  scriptural  east  of  expression. 
A  sacred  antique  flavor  is  thus  impart^  to  tho 
whole  drama,  which  betrav'S  the  air  of  ‘  Jonlan’s 
groves  of  palm  ’  quite  as  much  as  of  the  classic 
shades  of  Cambridge. 

The  ellcet  of  this  powerfnl  drama  must  be  of 
the  same  kind  a.s  that  of  the  scenes  which  have 
recently  gathered  pilgrims  from  every  quarter 
of  the  world  to  witness  the  pcribrmance  of  the 
Passiun-Flav  among  the  mountains  of  Oberam- 
mergau.  The  scenic  costume  adds  vividness 
and  force  to  the  grave  narratives  of  the  his¬ 
torian.  Events  in  the  life  of  the  Saviour  which 
hail  lost  somewhat  of  their  riality  by  frequent 
R'cital,  gain  fresh  power  of  impression  by  Uing 
prisentcd  in  a  new  light  and  with  originid 
accessories.  The  dim  haze  of  antiquity  whi<  h 
so  often  liewildcrs  the  eyes  of  the  sinccrcst  ob¬ 
server,  is  partially  removed  by  the  elastic 
atmosphere  of  fancy.  No  prejudice  accruts  to 
the  supernatural  by  exhibiting  it  through  a 
natural  medium.  Air.  Longfellow  iilustrites 
the  influence  of  profound  religious  associations 
by  the  completeness  with  which  his  mind  is 
imbtuHl  with  the  spirit  and  the  imagery  of 
Chri.-itian  devotion.  Although  treating  of 
themes  which,  of  late  years  espcciallj',  have 
Ix’en  made  the  subject  of  the  Ireest  res>  arch 
and  speculation,  he  does  not  approach  bis  work 
as  a  critic  or  a  theologian ;  he  takes  the  tra- 
ilitions  of  Scripture  as  the  rccordr  oT  history  ; 
and  gives  the  impressions  protluced  on  a 
poetical  nature  by  their  unique  and  marvellous 
character.  His  new  volume  may  be  regarded 
as  the  crowning  fruit  of  a  life-long  experience, 
in  perfect  hamiony  with  the  productions  that 
have  won  for  him  so  many  friends  who  have 
never  seen  his  face ;  and  although  it  may  add 
nothing  to  our  kuowli-dge  of  the  reconls  of 
inspiration  preserved  in  the  Bible,  it  throws  a 
pure  human  light  around  the  events  which 
they  relate.” 


PERSONALS. 


—  Seventy-six  Congregational  clergymen  wera 
graduated  last  year. 

—  Prof.  Raphael  Pnmpelly,  of  Harvard  Uni¬ 
versity,  has  been  elected  State  Geologist  of 
Missouri. 

—  Miss  Evans,  the  author  of  “  St.  Elmo,’’  is  to 
write  the  biogruphv  of  Alexander  H.  Stepheus. 
Well,  he  has  our  sjanpatliies. 

—  The  birthday  of  Beethoven  (Decemher  17)  is 
to  be  ceiebnited  at  Muiiicli  by  a  performance  of 
the  ballet  of  “  Prometheus.” 

—  Warren,  the  comedian,  lost  a  house  in  the 
Chicago  fire.  —  “  My  house  is  gone,”  he  said,  “  and 
I  am  now  bewailing  my  unhappy  lot." 

—  W.  D.  Wallacli,  formerlv  proprietor  and  editor 
of  tlie  Washington  Evening  ^fnr,  died  at  Culpep¬ 
per,  Va.,  last  week,  aged  fiftj'-eiglit  years. 

—  In  Houston,  Texas,  every  street- car  conduc¬ 
tor  is  ail  officer  of  the  law.  emi>owered  to  arrest 
any  one  misbehaving  on  bis  beat,  which  is  hU 
cur. 

—  M.  Fanre  had  a  cold  reception  on  the  occa¬ 
sion  of  his  reniree  at  the  Grand  Opera.  Paris  has 
neither  forgiven  nor  forgotten  his  absence  during 
tlie  siege. 

—  Mrs.  Abraham  Lincoln  is  living  in  Chicago  in 
the  same  house  with  her  son.  Robert  T.  Lincoln, 
it  is  her  purpose  to  make  an  early  visit  to  Jack¬ 
sonville.  Florida,  to  remain  during  the  winter. 

—  Bishop  Wiiipple,  of  Minnesota,  has  finally  ac¬ 
ceded  to  the  cull  of  the  Kpi«copaliaiis  in  the  baiid- 
wich  Islands,  so  far  as  to  consent  to  visit  them 
and  perform  epi.scopal  duties  there  during  the 
coming  winter. 

—  George  C.  Wasliington,  one  of  the  few  sur¬ 
viving  desceuflants  of  Gen.  George  Wiushington, 
died,' recentiv,  at  Georgetown,  of  eonstnniition. 
He  was  a  son' of  the  late  Bushrod  Washington,  of 
Fairfax  County. 

—  A  new  miracnlons  tenor  has  been  discovered 
in  tile  person  of  a  Russian  street  vagrant  named 
Microvich.  who  has  just  been  admitted  to  tlie  St. 
Petersburg  Conservatory  at  tbe  Instance  of  Alma. 
Pauline  Luectu 

—  Dr.  Mary  Walker  says  she  would  like  above 
all  other  things  to  exfierience  the  emotions  of  a 
man  for  an  hour  or  two.  She  ilesires  to  know  ju.st 
liow  they  think  and  feel,  to  the  end  that  she  may 
be  better  prepared  to  fight  them. 

—  Vcrtli  is  described  as  an  odd,  puzzling  char¬ 
acter —  .'•tiir,  abrupt,  icy,  to  mere  acquaintniices, 
avoiding  society,  never  expressing  an  opinion, 
especially  upon  innsical  matters;  a  man  of  untar¬ 
nished  honor  and  proverbial  shyness. 

—  A  Sacramento  assessor  to<'k  advantage  of  a 
run  on  a  saving— liar.k  to  observe  those  who  with¬ 
drew  deposits,  and  caught  sevenil  lugging  away 
a  few  thousands  apiece  who  had  sworn  two  day» 
hefure  that  they  did  not  own  a  cent. 

—  I’oor  Carlottn’s  latest  mania  is  to  imagine 
herself  surrounded  ngtiin  by  the  court  of  Mexico. 
Tliis  lady  of  her  suite  is  ma<le  Grand  Mistress  of 
the  Palace:  that  gentleman  a  Minister  of  State,  and 
so  on.  Olfeti  when  alone  she  places  the  chairs 
around  her  in  order,  hangs  dress  upon  them,  and 
asks  questions  and  gives  answers  to  these  strange 
ladies  of  houor. 
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SKETCHES  IN  TELEGR.iiPH  STREET, 
LONDON. 

WE  devote  several  pages  of  this  number  to 
sketches  illustrating  the  working  of  the  Eng¬ 
lish  telegraph  system,  under  the  Post-OlHcc  au¬ 
thorities.  The  views  are  taken  from  the  head  olUce 
ill  Telegraph  Street,  Loudon.  Hero  are  con¬ 
centrated  lines  from  all  parts  of  the  United 
Kingdom  and  of  the  metropolis,  connected  to 
all  sorts  of  instruments,  from  the  old-fashioned 
needle  to  tlie  newly  devised  “  automatic,”  work¬ 
ed  by  clerks  of  both  sexes  and  of  all  ages,  and 
contained  in  two  enormous  rooms,  styled  re¬ 
spectively  the  “  Provincial  ”  and  the  “  Metro¬ 
politan  ’’  galleries.  The  former  is  an  enormous 
saloon,  of  about  6,000  square  feet  area,  and  is 
fitted  up  with  178  instruments,  worked  mostly 
by  women.  The  IMetroiwlitan  gallery,  where 
our  prineiple  illustration  was  taken,  contains 
217  instruments,  and  communicates  with  the 
(llstriut  and  many  of  the  minor  London  offices. 
The  stall'  numbers  250,  and,  ns  in  the  other  de¬ 
partments,  consists  mostly  of  females.  The 
“  fittings  ”  nrc  also  similar,  excepting  that  the 
less  complicated  instruments  are  selected.  In 
our  sketch  on  p.ago  620  the  young  lady  of 
Blackheath  is  working  a  “  Morse,”  while  her 
colleague  of  Red  Lion  Square  is  busy  at  a 
single  needle.  The  night  work  is  done  chiefly 
by  the  male  sex,  no  girls  being  allowed  on  duty 
between  the  hours  of  8  r.Ji.  and  8  a.m.  Every 
convenience  is  provided  for  the  clerks,  and  a 
good  restaurant  and  dr>'ssiiig-rooms  are  on  the 
premises,  while  in  addition  to  hb  or  her  salary 
every  operator  is  supplied  gratis  with  a  daily  al¬ 
lowance  of  tea  and  bread  and  butter. 

The  l)oys  have  a  kitchen  of  their  own,  where 
fire  and  lights  arc  found  them,  and  they  arc 
allowed  to  cook  their  own  dinners,  the  materials 
for  which,  however,  they  bring  themselves, 
(sec  pa;^  621.)  These  little  fellows  are  paid  a 
penny-  per  message — a  capital  plan  for  insuring 
rapility  of  delivery,  as  their  earnings  thus 
d-pieij  in  a  great  measure  upon  their  own 
Sliced  and  industry.  In  one  respect,  the  boys 
have  ^  been  su|H>rscdcd  by  machinery,  and 
ni.iehinos  have  been  erected  for  carrying  mes- 
i-agcs  lietwecn  the  various  departments  of  the 
bui.ding.  One  of  these  forms  another  of  our 
snbjucts.  (See  page  617.)  The  machine  is 
similar  both  in  principle  and  appearance  to 
those  fitted  to  steam-printing  machines,  in 
wliicli  a  sheet  of  paper  is  seized  between  a  nnin- 
ucr  of  pieces  of  tape,  strained  over  revolving 
pulleys  or  drums,  and  thus  made  to  ascend  or 
dwcond  as  required.  The  machines  arc  worl;- 
by  steam,  which  is  supplied  from  three  boil- 
^situated  in  the  basement.  (See  pajjc  620.) 
Iheso  also  servo  to  work  the  pneumatic  tubes 
wtoh  are  laid  down  between  tnis  and  a  num- 
bw  ef  the  meet  imporuat  Leudea  iwtleiu. 


These  tubes  consist  of  leaden  pipes  about 
three  inches  in  diameter,  into  which  a  cylinder 
filled  with  messages  is  inserted,  and  propelled 
or  withdrawn  as  needed.  The  advantage  of 
this  system,  when  it  can  be  applied,  over  the 
telegraph  is,  that  there  is  no  limit  to  the  num¬ 
ber  of  messages  which  can  be  sent  at  once. 
While  down  stairs,  let  us  look  in  at  the  Battery- 
Room  (sec  page  617),  where  the  motive  power 
for  the  395  instruments  is  generated,  —  no  small 
task,  —  for  which  no  less  than  1,400  batteries  of 
ten  cells  each  are  required.  Apropos  of  statis¬ 
tics  wo  may  mention  that  the  total  number  of 
persons  employed  in  the  building  consists  of 
317  male  and  539  female  clerks,  and  182  mes¬ 
sengers —  in  all  1,038. 

The  Right  Hon.  William  Monscll,  of  Tcrvoc, 
County  Limerick,  M.P.,  Postmaster-general, 
was  bom  in  1812.  lie  was  educated  at  Win¬ 
chester  School  and  Oriel  College,  O.xford.  Mr. 
Monscll  is  a  Roman  Catholic,  having  become  a 
convert  to  that  faith  in  1860.  He  has  been 
twice  married,  firstlv  in  1836  to  Lady  Anna 
Maria,  daughter  of  the  Earl  of  Dunraven,  who 
died  in  1855;  and  in  1857  to  Berthe,  the  cld-.'st 
daughter  of  the  Comte  dc  Montigny  Boutainvil- 
liers.  With  the  exception  of  Lord  Hartington, 
who  was  the  eldest  son  of  a  peer,  the  oilicc  of 
Postmaster-general  has  been  held  by  none  under 
the  r.ank  of  a  peer  since  the  resignation  of  Lord 
F.  Montague  in  1827. 

Mr.  Frank  Ives  Scudamore,  C.  B.  Entering 
the  PoU-Olfiee  Service  in  1840  as  a  clerk, 
in  the  Receiver-General’s  office,  Mr.  Scudamore 
was  promoted  fourteen  years  afterwards  to  the 
post  of  Chief  Examiner,  and  in  1856  was 
further  promoted  to  the  combined  offices  of 
Receiver  and  Accountant-General  of  the  Post- 
Office.  During  his  connection  with  this  de¬ 
partment  ho  took  an  active  part  in  the  reorgan¬ 
ization  of  the  office  of  the  Receiver-General,  as 
well  as  that  of  the  Accoiintant-Geueral,  and  it 
was  in  consequence  of  this  and  other  efforts  in 
the  same  direction  that  the  two  offices  were 
amalgamated  into  one,  and  a  considerable  sav¬ 
ing  of  expense  effected  in  the  establishments. 
Always  a  reformer,  Mr.  Scudamore  in  1858-9 
took  a  leading  part  in  the  reorganization  of  the 
Money  Order  tlffice,  and  it  may  bo  said  that 
hit  n.amc  has  been  associated  more  or  less  with 
every  considerable  improvement  tliat  has  lieen 
since  cff.'cted  iu  that  department.  On  the  re¬ 
tirement  of  Sir  Rowland  Hill,  Mr.  Scudamore 
became  one  of  the  As-sistant-Sccrctaries  of  the 
Post-Office,  and  in  1 863  was  promoted  to  the 
office  of  “  Second  Secretary.”  In  considerably 
less  than  two  years  the  telegraphic  system  of 
the  country  has  undergone  a  revolution  which 
could  only  have  Ixten  accomplished  by  high 
ability,  untiring  devotion  to  public  duty,  and 
great  personal  sacrifices.  The  result  of  his  ef¬ 
forts  la  this  direetion  majr  b«  bstter  summed  up 


in  these  startling  facts — 4,000  telegraph  offices 
where  there  were  before  loss  than  2,000,  a  uni¬ 
form  rate  of  Is.,  as  compared  with  charges 
varying  from  Is.  to  6s.,  and  300,000'.  a  year 
saved  to  the  pockets  of  the  public  in  the  matter 
of  telegraphy.  Mr.  Scudamore  has  been 
recently  gazetted  a  Companion  of  the  Bath,  a 
distinction  well  earned  by  his  invaluable 
services. 


Paupeeism  in  New  York.  —  Pat^rism  is 
a  much  more  serious  matter  in  New  York  than 
in  Boston,  not  only  because  the  former  city  is 
so  much  the  larger,  and  grows  so  much  more 
SAviftly,  but  also  because  the  proportion  of  in¬ 
digent  immigrants  is  incomparably  greater. 
Nearly  all  the  European  emigration  enters  the 
United  States  at  New  York,  and  a  considerable 
part  of  it,  to  wit,  the  more  helpless  and  igno¬ 
rant  of  the  Irish,  get  no  farther,  but  sink  into  a 
condition  not  unlike  that  of  their  compatriots 
in  Liverpool  or  Glasgow — a  condition  of 
squalor,  misery  and  vice.  New  York  is  more¬ 
over  a  great  seaport,  with  a  large  fluctuating 
population,  among  whom  crime  is  more  readily 
committed  and  more  easily  escapes  detection 
than  in  the  settled  society  of  an  inland  town  or 
of  a  comparatively  quiet  place  like  Boston. 
Nowhere  is  a  wise,  vigorous  and  upright  muni¬ 
cipal  administration  more  needed  than  in  New 
York,  and  nowhere  is  the  want  of  it  so  conspic¬ 
uous  an  evil.  According  to  the  evidence  of 
nearly  every  moderate  and  sensible  American 
one  meets.  New  York  is  beyond  all  comparison 
the  worst-governed  city  in  the  States,  proba¬ 
bly  one  of  the  worst,  that  is  to  say,  most  cor¬ 
ruptly,  governed  in  the  civilized  world.  Fortu¬ 
nately,  it  is  quite  exceptional  in  America,  as 
the  conditions  which  have  made  it  what  it  is 
are  quite  exceptional.  It  is,  so  to  speak,  a  foul, 
stagnant  pond,  into  which  all  the  drains  and 
polluted  streams  of  Europe  and  America  have 
liccn  discharging  themselves,  the  rascaldom  of 
all  the  eastern  half  of  the  States  as  well  os  the 
ignorance  and  wretchedness  of  Ireland  and  our 
own  cities.  Now  York,  moreover,  wants  civic 
character,  wants  the  permanent  element  which 
exists  in  Boston  and  Philadelphia ;  it  is  a  huge 
fluctuating  moss  of  human  beings,  gathered  on 
one  spot  for  the  sake  of  gain,  but  with  no  local 
patriotic  feeling,  no  municipM  sympathies.  It 
IS,  in  fact,  exposed  to  all  the  evils  of  London, 
added  to  all  the  evils  of  Liverpool;  and  has 
others  of  its  own,  arising  from  the  peculiar 
form  of  government  which  pn'vails  there,  and 
which  might  almost  b :  described  as  the  rule  of 
the  worst  —  the  most  ignorant,  most  rude,  most 
easily  misguided  part  of  the  population.  And 
this  again  is  quite  peculiar  to  New  York,  and 
is  to  be  charged  noton  universal suflrage,  which 
in  many  parts  of  the  States  works  so  well,  much 
lass  on  Uamecracy,  but  «n  the  applieatiou  of 


I  universal  suffirage  to  a  set  of  conditions  for 
which  it  is  quite  unfit.  —  Mai  iuiUau’s  Magazine. 


Where  Heaven  is.  —  M.  Figuier,  the 
French  savant,  has  written  a  new  work  entitled 
“  The  To-morrow  of  Death,”  in  which  he  is 
good  enough  to  define  the  locality  of  heaven, 
for  the  benefit  of  less  enlightened  mortals.  He 
explains  that  the  fluid  which  astronomi  rs  and 
naturalists  call  ether,  begins  at  an  elevation  of 
30  to  40  leagues  (120  to  160  kilometers)  above 
the  earth,  where  the  atmosphere  terminates. 
It  is  a  real  fluid,  a  gas  analogous  to  the  air 
which  surrounds  us,  but  infinitely  more  rarefied 
and  thinner.  It  is  distributed  not  only  about 
the  earth,  but  about  the  other  planets.  More 
tlian  this,  it  is  in  all  space ;  it  fills  the  intervals 
which  separate  the  planets.  In  fact,the  planets, 
which,  with  their  satellites,  compose  our  solar 
world,  move  in  ether.  The  comets  also,  in  tluir 
immense  journey  through  space,  circulate  in 
ether.  The  chemical  composition  of  planetary 
ether  is  unknown.  Astronomical  phenomena 
have  taught  us  that  there  is  such  a  fluid,  but 
nothing  is  known  of  its  components.  We  may 
conclude,  however,  that  ether  can  contain  no 
oxygen  ;  and  we  should  not  w  onder  if  planetary 
ether  were  composed  of  hydrogen  gas  excessively 
rarefied;  that  is,  of  a  gas  extremely  light  of  iis 
own  nature,  and  infinitely  subtilized  by  the  ab¬ 
sence  of  all  pressure;  and  of  this  fluid  above  our 
atmosphere,  M.  Figuier  says :  — 

“  It  is  hi-aven.  There,  then,  in  the  place 
commonly  termed  heaven,  we  fix  the  residence 
of  super-human  heings.  In  this  matter  we  con¬ 
cur  with  the  popular  belief  and  prijudiccs,  and 
we  gladly  estaolish  tl  is  agreement.  These 
prejudices,  these  misgivings,  in  many  cases 
epitomize  the  wisdom  and  observations  of  au 
infinite  number  of  human  generations.  A  tra¬ 
dition  which  uniformly  prevails  in  all  countries 
has  the  weight  of  a  scientific  demonstration. 
Language  and  tradition  agreeing,  the  most 
wide-spread  modem  religious  —  Christianity, 
Buddhism,  and  Mohammedanism — assign  to 
heaven  the  home  of  God's  chosen  people.” 

“And  so,”  adds  M  Figuier,  “science,  tradi¬ 
tion,  and  religions  join  hands  in  this  matter; 
and  the  holy  priest  who,  attending  the  royal 
martyr  on  the  revolutionary  scafibld,  cried, 
*  Son  of  the  holy  St.  Louis,  ascend  to  heaven,* 
uttered  a  veritable  scientific  truth.” 


—  It  is  a  favorite  amusement  in  Scranton  to 
go  out  every  morning  to  measure  how  mucli 
the  town  has  fallen  in. 

—  On  a  Denver  bridge  is  this  notice  :  “  No 
vehicle  drawn  by  more  than  one  animal  is 
allowcxl  to  cross  this  bridge  in  opposite  dixoe* 
tiens  at  the  same  timei” 
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FACE  TO  FACE. 


Tl  IT'  first  laeotin"  with  Mr.  Owen  Curtis,  bnr- 
1*1.  ristcr-at-law,  happen'd  a  yfooil  many  years 
ago.  He  wa.s  junior  eoanscl  for  the  p'.aiiitiif  in 
an  action  for  damages  brought  against  a  rail¬ 
way  company.  There  had  been  a  collision  on 
the  line,  and  his  client,  a  passenger,  had  sus¬ 
tained  severe  injuries.  1  was  one  of  the  medical 
witmases. 

There  had  been  a  medical  consultation  in 
order  that  the  i-ounsel  engaged  might  be  thor¬ 
oughly  instructed  as  to  the  t.  clinical  and 
scientilic  questions  arising  from  the  evidence. 
It  devolved  upon  Cunis  to  nntster  ihcs  -  details 
of  the  case  so  that  he  might  duly  prompt  his 
leader  as  the  trial  proceedvti.  I  had,  therefore, 
several  interviews  with  the  junior  counsel,  and 
I  rem-  mber  b-ing  much  struck  with  his  quick¬ 
ness  of  perception,  and  the  sotimlne-s  of  his 
judgment  in  deciding  ttpon  the  points  to  be 
specially  urgivl  upon  the  jury,  lie  had  little 
Eci.-ntihc  knowLdge  to  licgin  with,  but  his 
trained  intcliigence,  his  retentive  mciuory  and 
logical  method  stood  him  in  good  sWai.  He 
acquitted  himself  admirakiy.  It  was  mainly 
owing  to  his  exertions  that  the  jury  w.-re  so 
liisra  in  their  award  of  co  up  n-acion  to  his 
ciiciir.  Uis  lead'  r  —  who  on  y  came  into  court 
to  deliver  his  sjiecidies  —  warmly  thanked  him, 
and  the  judge  fiariicularly  coiirdim  •n^•d  him. 

1  make  inentiou  of  th  'Se  facts  with  a  view  to  the 
character  and  quali  ies  of  the  man  Uciug  the 
better  comprehended. 

The  ca.s.‘  over,  it  so  chanced  that  I  met  Cur¬ 
tis  again  and  again.  There  was  at  no  time  the 
iniiitiiey  of  friendship  subsisiing  Iwtween  u», 
but  rather  a  good  sort  of  uiidersianding,  lias  'd, 

1  suppose,  ii|ion  mutual  esteem  and  proies-ion.tl 
consideration.  Il  1  er>  r  ueed.d  b-gal  help,  I  feg 
sure  of  oiitaining  it  at  his  h.inds ;  so,  if  he 
watiteii  meiliea.  advice,  I  took  it  tor  granted  he 
wou  d  come  to  me. 

8iiil,  even  in  this  in'ormal  way,  I  could  hard¬ 
ly  count  him  as  a  itaiiciit,  tor  he  so  rarely  aii<  d 
any  thing.  Lie  was  a  tall,  large-.'fumcj,  mld- 
d.o-aged  man,  of  ac  ive  habits,  and  with  every 
appearance  of  great  phy.sieal  strength.  Ills 
co.ii)  lexion  was  swarthy,  his  teatures  were  mas¬ 
sive  but  regular,  his  eyes  large  atid  dark  with¬ 
out  bnng  remarkably  hril  iint.  His  foreb  ad 
was  hroad,  and  look  d  lower  than  it  really  was, 
from  his  wearing  his  thick,  brown-hlai'k  hair 
falling  forward  upon  it  in  heavy  mass<.‘s.  He 
was  usualiy  rather  careless  about  his  dress,  but 
altogether  his  aspect  was  decidedly  that  of  a 
gentleman. 

He  called  npon  me  rather  late  one  night,  beg¬ 
ging  me  to  pardon  his  so  doing  on  the  ground 
that  lie  greitly  desird  to  consult  me,  and  to 
occupy  iiiore  o'  m  time,  perbafis,  than  I  could 
conveniently  devote  to  him  earlier  in  the  day. 
1  was  alone,  and  I  hastened  to  assure  him  that 
my  services  were  quite  at  his  disfio-a:.  He 
looked  anxious  and  jaded,  I  noted,  and  his 
manner  was  certainly  agitated.  His  hand  was 
tremulous  and  feverishly  hot.  His  voice  was 
weak  and  hu.sky,  and  he  seemed  to  have  unusu¬ 
al  dilhculty  in  exures-ing  himself.  1  confess, 
it  occurreu  to  me  that  he  had  been  dining  too 
frw  ly.  Presently,  however,  1  was  ab.e  to  dis¬ 
miss  this  noiion.  He  grew  more  composed, 
and  succeeded  in  control. ing  the  n-rvous  ex¬ 
citement  which  had  at  first  appeared  to  aifect 
him.  1  juilged  him  to  be  Buttering  from  over¬ 
fatigue  and  exetssive  application  to  his  profes¬ 
sional  duties.  He  admitted  that  hi*  hea  ih  was 
but  inditferent,  that  his  appetite  now  often  failed 
him,  and  that,  of  late,  his  sleep  had  lieen  much 
disturbed.  My  advice  was  of  the  Lind  usual 
under  the  circiimstancea  I  recommended  rest, 
change  of  air  and  scene,  with  some  recourse  to 
tonic  treatment.  He  nodded  his  head,  and  im- 
p  ied  that  he  liad  been  fully  prepared  to  receive 
advice  of  that  nature. 

“  But  there’s  more  in  it  than  yon  think,”  he 
said  alter  a  pause,  during  which  his  agitation 
returned  to  liitn.  “I  have  not  told  yon  ab. 
It’s  not  ordinary  assistance  that  I  ask  of  you. 
I  came  to  you  bccaiise  I  fe.t  sure  that  you 
would,  in  the  first  place,  listen  to  me  calmly 
and  patiently,  and  next,  liaving  heard  me, 
would  not  be  in  a  hurry,  as  many  men  would 
be,  to  set  me  down  as  stark  mad.  Please  un¬ 
derstand  the  expression  literally  —  sturk  mud." 

“  Certainly  not,”  I  said,  with  a  start,  won¬ 
dering  at  his  word.i.  He  was  much  moved, 
and  1^  the  air  of  one  constraining  himself  to 
make  a  painfni  confession.  But  in  look  and 
manner  be  laanifested  no  trace  of  mental  dis¬ 
order. 

“  Vet,"  he  reenmed,  "to  pronounce  me  of  un¬ 
sound  mind  would  only  be  a  rea.sonahle  conclu¬ 
sion  If  my  case  wi-re  another’s  1  should  cer¬ 
tainly  not  hesitate  so  to  decide.  Indeed,  1  have 
the  greateet  dilficnlty,  as  it  is,  in  divesting  my¬ 
self  of  the  conviction  that  I  am,  to  speak  plain¬ 
ly,  going  mad.  More,  that  on  one  subject,  on 
•ne  only,  so  lar  as  I  can  at  present  determine,  1 
am  alre^y  luad. 

1  veiicu^  to  suggest  that  morbid  imaginings 
•f  the  kind  he  mentioned  were  frequently  due 
to  the  depression  of  spirits  which  accompanies 
derangement  of  the  physical  system,  cxhaiisiiun 
of  strength,  and  undue  concunirstion  of  the 
mental  teulties;  that  with  the  renovation  of 
his  general  healtli,  1  liad  no  doubt,  these  par- 
ticniar  lancics  of  his,  however  distressing  and 
acute  tb«y  might  now  be,  won.d  speedily  de¬ 
part. 

"  Bat  yon  wfll  lot  decline  to  listen  to  met  ” 

he  asked. 

1  said  1  dkonght  it  would  be  more  prudent 


to  leave  the  matter  at  rest,  for  the  present  at 
any  rate,  and  I  asked  him  to  let  me  see  him 
attain  after  he  liaJ  followed  ray  prcscriptiotis 
and  jiermiitcd  himself  an  inierval  of  retirement 
and  repose.  Wo  could  then,  I  added,  if  the 
neeeS'ity  for  .so  doing  still  existed,  go  fully  into 
the  subject  ho  had  referred  to.  'riiis  proposal 
did  not  content  him,  however. 

"  There  is  no  time  to  lose,”  he  said,  excited¬ 
ly.  “  Already  I  may  have  delayed  too  long.  It 
is  hard  to  sfieak  on  this  iiiatier,  even  to  you  ; 
but  it  is  harder  still  to  keep  si.ence.  The  bur¬ 
den  of  doubt  and  fear  1  have  been  bearing  is 
bix’omiiig  quite  insupportatile  to  me.  Think 
what  iiiy  position  is.  1  fce-l  that  at  any  luo- 
iiieut  1  may  be  charged  with  being  iiistine,  and 
1  am  con-cious  that  1  h.ive  no  suilicioiit  answer 
to  the  charge.  Sii.l  1  feel  myself  competent 
and  sane  enough  to  discuss  the  subj.-ct,  lo  rea¬ 
son  uiKin  it,  as  though  the  case  were  not  my 
own,  out  aiiorher  inan’.s.  How  long  shad  1  lie 
able  to  do  sol  Who  can  say?  In  justice  to 
myself  I  ought  to  sp  ak  now.” 

"  But  surely,”  1  said,  “  you  arc  att.aching  ex¬ 
aggerated  importance  to  a  ptis-ing  faiiey,  gen¬ 
erated  by  ill  Health,  which  will  soon,  of  iisedi 
wholly  cease  to  trouble  you.” 

*‘  J  udgiiig,  then,  by  what  you  know  and  can 
now  see  of  me,  p.itti!tg  a-ide  what  1  have  jusi 
now  s  li.l,  you  would  pnonoiinee  me  sane  \  ’ 

*•  UiiqU'sdonab  y,”  1  answered. 

"  1  siiuuld  tliiiiK  so  too,  but  tor  one  cireuin- 
staiiee.  Aly  health,  as  1  nave  toid  you,  is  not 
.'O  good  as  tbrmer.y,  still  I  do  not  iind  iriy  ca¬ 
pacity  lor  wors  albcttkl  to  any  appreeiaule  c.x- 
teiit.  1  have  be-tii  much  occupied  of  bite,  but 
not  excessively  so.  1  eaii  detect  no  decline  of 
my  prote-sion.il  rejmtaiiou.  My  ctieiits  s.iil 
trust  me,  the  utioriicys  still  bring  luc  wors. 
A'k  any  m.in  at  me  nar  an  1  lie  will  tell  you 
that  1  am  held  in  genend  esteem  as  a  ‘  ridiig 
junior.’  1  be.ieve  even  now  the  C'lianceior 
would  give  me ‘silk ’  il  I  eared  to  move  tow¬ 
ards  lasing  it.  You  yourseif  won  d  irobtbly 
not  li'.siiaie  to  follow  my  legai  opinion  ii  you 
Were  ill  any  uidienity.  So  lar  tlieii  1  am  not 
less  sane  ib  iii  niy  leliows.  But  now  co  nes 
my  —  wUat  am  1  to  call  it?  Let  me  employ 
a  mild  term,  and  say  delusion.  You  wi.i  let 
me  speak  oi  it !  ” 

1  eouid  not  refuse. 

‘‘  Granting  me  sane  then,  otherwise,  in  one 
respect  1  am  strangely,  tcrritily  at  laiilt.  I’ll 
lie  as  brief  as  1  may.  When  i  look  in  the  glass 
what  ought  1  to  see  ?  ” 

“  Your  own  image,  of  course.” 

“  Tne  redeeiiou  of  a  dura  man,  full-faced, 
with  strongly  uiaraed  features  and  nearly  black 
hair  ?  ” 

“  Exactly.” 

Uis  deseription  of  himself  was  suiHciently  ac¬ 
curate. 

“  Well,  I  see  nothing  of  the  kind.” 

"  W  hat  then  do  you  see  ?  ” 

He  hesitated  a  little;  then  he  said  with  some 
elfort : 

‘‘  When  I  look  in  the  glass,  it  seems  to  me 
that  quite  another  face  than  mine  looks  out  of 
the  g.ass  at  me.” 

“  And  this  lace  ”  — 

“  1  can  scarcely  deserihe  it.  But  it’s  not  my 
face;  it  is  ditilrent  in  form,  co.or,  expression, 
in  every  respect.” 

‘‘But  thU  is  surely  an  optical  delusion.” 

"  It  is  rather,  I  think,  a  fatal  hallucination, 
or  evidence  of  uiscased  brain.” 

“  You  have  looked  in  a  defective  plate.  Your 
mind  is  ill  at  ’ea.-<e  Your  nerves  have  been  un¬ 
strung.  You  have  surrendered  yourself  to  some 
complete  misconception.” 

“  duch  would  be  no  doubt  a  satisfactory  ex¬ 
planation  of  a  delusion  of  the  kind  in  an  ordi¬ 
nary  case.  But  I  may  say  that  1  am  not  weak¬ 
ly  constituted  in  ininU  or  bodv.  1  am  w  lio.ly 
without  the  iiuaginative  faculty.  1  am  harJ- 
eued  agaiust  tanuiiul  iutluenccs.  I  am  by  na¬ 
ture,  by  education,  and  by  professional  habit, 
strictly  a  practical,  reasoning,  and  conimon- 
se-nse  creature.  1  atii  iucapa  ne  of  giving  sud¬ 
den  and  rasii  credence  to  an  idea  ol  this  Lind, 
ot  accepting  it  without  the  most  resolute  resis¬ 
tance,  the  fullest  exainina.ion.  It  is  no  atiair 
of  a  detective  looking-glass  peered  into  by  a 
frightened,  imaginative,  credulous  liiau.  1  have 
tried  the  taing  again  and  again.  I  have  tested 
it  in  every  wtiy  1  couJd  think  of.  1  have  stud¬ 
ied  and  investigated  it  as  i  would  a  case  for¬ 
mally  suliuiiiteJ  to  me  for  a  legal  opinion.  I 
have  cross-ex.amtued  it,  if  1  may  so  express  ray- 
self,  as  I  would  a  suspicious  witness.  Camii'd- 
ly,  then,  am  I  a  man  likely  to  be  mistaken  us  to 
my  experiences  in  this  matter  ?  ” 

I  lelt  bound  to  admit  that  1  believed  him  to 
be  as  little  likely  os  myself  to  be  readily  deceived 
m  such  a  case 

"  1  have  tried  the  thing  not  in  one  possibly 
defective  glass  ns  you  have  suggested,  but  iu 
live  hundred  glas.ses.” 

“  With  the  same  result  ?  ” 

“  Always  with  the  same  result.” 

There  was  a  glass  over  the  mantelpiece  in 
my  room.  I  stood  uji  belbre  it. 

“  Look  here,”  1  said,  “  and  tell  me  what  yon 
see.”  Ho  came  to  iiiy  side.  “  You  sec  my  re- 
llection  to  b-giii  with..  Is  there  any  thing 
wron;4  wirli  tlnit  i  ” 

‘‘  Nothing  whatever.” 

“Now  turn  to  your  own.  What  do  you 
sec  ?  ” 

"The  face  I  have  spoken  of.  Not  mine, 
nothing  like  mine,  but  another  man’s ;  a  face  I 
have  seen  only  in  the  gloss  when  I  have  looked 
to  find  my  own." 

“  It  is  like  no  face  you  have  ever  seen  before  1  ” 


“  It  is  like  no  face  I  have  ever  seen  before, 
even  in  tiiv  dreams.  I  am  not  mistaken  in  this 
matter.  I  am  not  the  victim  of  an  optical  ilo- 
lu.'ion.  I  know  what  ray  own  face  is  like.  This 
is  not  the  case  of  an  ugly  old  woman  studying 
her  glass,  and  expecting  to  find  herself  young 
and  beautiful.  1  tun  iiidillcrent  as  to  my  gen¬ 
eral  appearance.  It  would  not  pain  me  to  hear 
myself  pronounced  hideous  and  misshapen. 
Still  I  know  this  is  not  my  face.  What  that  is 
like  I  have  satisfied  myself.  1  made  it  iny  busi¬ 
ness  to  satisty  myself’’  He  produced  a  packet 
of  pltoiogrnphs.  "  Here  are  various  jionraits 
of  myself,  more  or  less  successful.  I  can  recog¬ 
nize  them  all  as  portraits  of  iiij’self.  None  bears 
the  slighU'St  reseinlilance  to  the  face  1  now  sec 
in  the  glass  exactly  op|)Osite  me.” 

‘‘  And  you  cannot  describe  it  ?  ” 

“  Itatlier  say  that  I  can  give  no  description 
of  i.  that  at  all  satisfies  me  in  regard  to  accu¬ 
racy  and  completeness.  But  1  am,  as  you 
know,  or  perhaps  us  you  do  not  know,  some¬ 
thing  of  an  artist.  I  can  Ixiast  a  ceriaiii  facili¬ 
ty  in  sketching.  Well,  I  have  frequently  en- 
m  avonred  to  sTcetch  this  face  that  looi.8  out  at 
me  iroin  my  looking-glass.  1  have  not  wholly 
succeeded.  Something  of  c.xpres.siou  and  air 
tsca|ies  my  art,  defies  iny  peticil.  Still  what  I 
have  drawn  iiiiiy  help  you  to  conceive  the  kind 
of  face  I  see,  and  wi.l  convince  yon  that  it  is 
nothing  like  my  own  or  any  distoriion  or  mis¬ 
taken  view  of  it.  1  have  made  several  8kctche.s, 
ill!  tailing,  however,  in  some  n-spect-.  Whether 
It  jiroves  more  iny  sanity  or  insanity,  I  cnuiiot 
decide,  hut  1  may  state  that  1  have  'made  tho.<e 
drawings  calmly  and  delib  rateiy,  with  little 
more  e.'teitcmeiit  than  I  shuu!d  tivl  in  taking  a 
ssetehy  porirait  of  some  person  quite  imtiticr- 
ent  to  me — a  hystand'  r  in  court,  ict  mo.  say.” 

It  htnick  me  us,  in  any  case,  dct  i.ledly  credii- 
alile  to  the  sirength  of  his  nervous  system  that 
he  should  have  been  a  de  eomposudiv  to  make  a 
dr.iw  ing  ot  the  spectre,  if  it  was  so  to  be  called, 
he  liciLved  to  be  haunting  bim. 

‘‘  This  titce  you  sjicak  of  occasions  you  no 
alarm  then  ?  ”  1  iiiqinretl. 

"  1  am  not  cmoiioual,  and  I  am  not  etisily 
a'anned.  In  itself,  the  tiice  1  see  where  1 
should  of  right  see  my  own,  does  not  ranch 
distil rn  me,  except  inasmuch  as  it  is  to  he 
^counted  a  symptom  of  diseased  br.iiii,  and  as 
it  compels  me  to  suspect  my  state  of  mind. 
At  first  1  was  merely  atfected  by  a  sen.se  ol 
strangeness  and  uiieusincs.s.  1  was  hop'-i'ui 
th.at  the  delusion  —  for  so,  I  supiiose,  I  must 
call  it,  though  it  is  to  me  a  matter  of  ino.st  in- 
di.spntab  e  tact  —  would  sooner  or  later  fade 
and  dejiari,  that  1  should  overcome  and  banish 
it  by  sheer  strength  of  intellect  and  force  of 
volition.  This  has  not  happened.  I  have 
grown,  therciorc,  vexed,  discomfited,  torment¬ 
ed  beyond  measure.  You  will  say  that  1  might 
escape  this  delusion  —  this  lliiiig  —  by  avoiding 
jookiug-gla-ses.  No  doubt.  A  looking-glass 
is  a  small  matter  to  me,  and  I  could  live  well 
enough  without  one.  But  then  you  must  un¬ 
derstand  the  constant,  unremitting  temptation 
to  test  my  niental  condiiion — to  ascertain 
whether  1  am  or  not  still  the  victim  of  this  ex¬ 
traordinary  visitation.  I  am  forever  asking 
myself,  Am  1  mad  or  not  ?  Is  the  spectre  still 
ttiure?  Shall  1  see  myself  or  anot.ier  if  I  turn 
to  the  glass?  My  str.ngth  is  yielding.  1  feel 
myscif  gradually  borne  down.  So  I  come  to 
tell  you  of  my  state,  and  to  ask  if  you  can 
help  me,  tecling  satisfied  that,  knowing  iiio  as 
you  do,  you  would  not  hurriedly,  or  without 
due  li.-teiiiug  to  me,  Ibrm  an  ojduiou  in  the 
matter.” 

His  manner  was  perfectly  rational,  and,  al¬ 
lowing  for  the  very  natural  distress  he  experi- 
en.  ed  in  speaking  of  a  condition  of  things  that, 
as  he  well  knew,  impeached  his  own  sanity,  ho 
could  not  have  stated  a  cose  in  court  with  more 
calmness  and  lucidity. 

I  tiinied  to  cxaiiiiiio  his  drawings.  They 
were  sliglit,  free-handed  sketelies  in  pen  and 
ink,  exhibiting  considi  ruble  arti>tic  skill,  of  a 
Very  curious  looking  head.  Certainly  there  was 
scarcely  a  shadow  of  resemblance  in  this  jior- 
traii  to  Curtis’s  own  face,  except,  ijcrliap.-;,  in 
regard  to  the  regularity  of  the  features.  The 
expression  was  one  of  acute sulfcring.  It  seem¬ 
ed  to  me  the  |>oriruit  of  a  man  many  years 
older  than  Curtis,  gaunt,  emaciated,  broken 
down  by  prolonged  care  and  anguish,  'rite 
skin  appeared  so  tightly  drawn  over  the  bones 
of  the  tacc,  that  it  wore  quite  a  skull-like  look. 
The  eyes  were  deeply  stiiikcn,  yet  gleamed  like 
burning  coals  from  out  the  dark  shadow  of  the 
overhanging  brows.  The  hair  was  thin,  long, 
and- disordered,  blanched  apparently  by  time 
and  sorrow,  it  was,  indeed,  a  dreadful  face, 
with  something  uiiliuman,  uiiearthlv,  and  ajv 
palling  in  the  ghastiiness  and  gliustliness  of  its 
air  and  presence.  Its  looks  haunted  me  long 
after  I  had  put  away  from  mo  the  drawings. 
The  more  1  considered  them  the  more  a  scn.-c 
of  awe  and  repulsion  grew  ujion  me.  Anti  this 
was  the  lai-e  Curtis  wtts  ibrever  seeing  in  the 
piacc  of  his  own  iu  the  looking-glass!  No 
wonder,  strong  ninn  tliongli  he  was,  he  had 
become  cowed  at  last,  had  lelt  his  biv.in  yi.ild- 
ing,  had  stirrenderod  liimsclf  to  sometliiag  like 
terror. 

"  Well  ?  ”  he  asked. 

For  some  monicius  I  remained  silent.  What 
could  1  say  ? 

"  W nut* do  you  tliink  of  my  case  ?  ” 

The  word  ”  monomania  ”  was  on  iny  lips, 
but  I  refrained  from  uttering  it.  Was  lie,  in 
truth,  mad  !  or  w.as  he,  us  ho  had  himself  sug¬ 
gested,  the  victim  of  some  extraordinary  and 
Buperuatural  visitation  ? 


I  begged  that  he  would  allow  me  time  t<i  con- 
sid'T  the  matter  fnllv,  and  to  form  a  deliberate 
opinion.  1  urged  him,  meanwhile,  to  give  him¬ 
self  repose  and  change  at  any  rate. 

A  fortnight  afierwards  1  received  a  brief  note 
from  him.  He  did  not  refer  to  the  subject  of 
our  conversation,  but  bade  me  adieu  for  some 
luonilis.  He  had  undertaken,  it  ajipeared,  a 
commission  to  exnminc  witnesses  in  a  distant 
eolonv.  Ho  looked  forward  to  the  voya^je 
greatly  liciiefiling  his  health.  His  letter  was  m 
all  ri'S])ccrs  that  of  a  sane  man.  For  years  I 
had  no  tidings  of  him  whatever. 

II. 

“  I  have  fewer  patients  tlisn  usual  just  now,” 
said  my  friend  Doctor  Gurwood  one  day.  I 
was  visiting  liis  establishment  at  Twickenham. 

‘‘  1  siippos.'  I  ought  to  congratulate  myself 
on  the  succc.ss  of  my  curative  system.  Yet 
now  and  then  1  eome  across  a  case  that  bailies 
me  altogether.  I  will  show  you  a  )iiitiunt  w  ho 
quite  delies  my  skill.  He  has  bet  n  some  time 
in  my  charge,  but  his  state  is,  I  fear,  wholly 
irremediable.  I  should  be  glad  to  have  your 
opinion.” 

Doctor  Gurwood,  I  should  state,  was  an  au¬ 
thority  on  brain  disease,  and  famous  for  Lis 
8ucee.^sful  treatment  of  the  insane. 

‘‘  The  present  fiinn  of  the  patient’s  malady 
is  settled  melunciioli.a,  with  its  most  dillieuit 
and  ilistres.dng  ineidents;  ami  these  are  aggra¬ 
vated  by  givat  physical  prostration.  He  is 
quite  lianuless."  Of  lu-iite  dementia  I  have  lor 
some  time  lieen  unable  to  discover  any  trace 
remaining.  But  his  constitution  is  terribly 
shattered,  and  any  attempts  to  rouse  the  men¬ 
tal  faeiiities  have  been  altogether  vain.  I  htivo 
removed  us  far  as  possible  all  restraint  and  sur- 
veiiltinee.  I  Lave  endeavored,  iieeortling  to  iny 
usual  praeiiec  in  such  cases,  to  bring  the  patk  nt 
w  iiiiin  the  operation  of  the  most  kindly,  domes¬ 
tic,  social,  and  Itumauizing  inliiinnces.  But 
the  results  have,  1  confess,  di-ajipointed  me.  I 
(ear  I  c.tn  do  atile  mure  now  than  leave  nature 
to  work  out  her  own  ends.  You  shall  judge  for 
yourself." 

He  1  d  the  way  to  a  small,  but  well-lit  and 
neatly  luriitshed  apartment  on  an  up];er  floor 
of  the  house.  In  an  urm-ehair  by  the  window 
there  reclined  the  motionless,  frail,  shrunken 
figure  of  a  man,  his  head  bowed  so  that  the  chin 
rusted  upon  his  chest,  and  his  thin,  wasted  hands 
outstretched,  flaeeid  and  lielpless,  in  front  of 
him.  1  judgttd  him  to  be  sixty  years  of  a^. 
Uis  complexion  was  of  a  w.axen  white;  uis 
features  looked  sharp  and  rigid  from  atien- 
uatiiiii ;  he  seemed  to  me  mori!  like  a  carving 
in  ivory  than  a  CR-ature  of  flesh  and  blood. 
His  lijs  were  hueless;  his  hair,  rough  and  un¬ 
kempt,  Imrsh  and  dry  in  quality,  was  of  an 
a^lieii  gray.  Indeed,  the  way  in  which  all 
color,  save  of  a  neutral  sort,  appeared  to 
have  faded  from  the  man  as  from  a  dead 
flower,  was  one  ot  his  most  marked  eharactcr- 
isiies. 

"  A  very  hopeless  case,  I  fear,”  said  the 
physician,  after  a  few  moments.  He  half  drew 
down  one  of  the  wiiidow-binds  by  way,  us  it 
seemed  to  me,  of  doing  sometliiiig  to  excite  the 
attention  of  the  patient.  It  was  iu  vuin  how¬ 
ever.  The  figure  remained  still  as  a  corpse. 
He  addressed  some  few  words  to  it,  a  comiuuu- 
pluee  inquiry.  It  made  no  answer. 

“  This  is  not  one  ol  our  good  days  by  any 
means,”  said  Doctor  Gurwood.  Gently  ho 
touched  the  man  on  the  shoulder.  'The  hgure 
starteil  a  little,  raised  its  head  until  slowly  its 
eyes  came  level  with  the  doctor’s  face.  Such 
strange,  staring  eyes ;  fierce,  and  yet  blank-look¬ 
ing,  from  their  lack  of  all  liuman  intelligence. 
'There  was  no  recognition  in  them;  there seareo- 
ly  seemed  indeed  to  be  speculation.  They  were 
ns  the  wide-open  yet  purblind  eyes  of  some  wild 
creature  dazed  hy  the  daylight. 

But  I  then  knew,  what  bclbrc  had  occurred 
to  me  involuntarily  only  as  a  strange  and  dis¬ 
tressing  BUspicion.  1  recognized  —  1  found  my¬ 
self  compelkd  to  recognize  —  the  face  before 
me.  It  was  the  face  Curtis  had  sketched,  the 
face  that  haunted  him,  that,  as  he  had  avowed, 
looked  out  at  him  from  his  looking-glass  I 

“  He  never  speaks.  He  wi.l  rarely  take  food 
except  upon  eompul.sioii.  Yet  this  obstinacy 
lio  lunger  iii'ises  from  suicidal  mania.  All  in- 
c'in.'iiion  of  th.-it  kind  has  long  since  abated, 
and  1  am  under  no  appreh.  nsion  of  its  return, 
so  lar  as  its  more  violent  symptoms  are  con¬ 
cerned,  at  any  rate.  He  gives  little  trouble  now. 
But  his  statu  does  not  yield  in  any  appruciabio 
degruu  to  my  treatment.” 

“  And  you  think  nothing  more  can  be  done 
for  bim  ?” 

“  I  know  of  nothing.  Have  you  any  sng- 
gesiiun  to  olTer?  But,  indeed,  it’s  clear  to  mo 
that  the  man  is  rapidly  sinking.” 

“  You  know  his  .<tory  ?  ” 

“1  have  lull  ii^^rtieulars  iu  my  liooks.  I  al- 
w.iys  make  it  a  condition  that  1  am  thoroughly 
inibrmud  of  a  patiuiit’s  antecedents,  mid,  so  far 
as  they  can  be  ascertained,  the  exciting  caus.s 
of  liis  malady.” 

^Vc  were  iio'.v  in  Doctor  Gurwood’s  private 
room,  lie  rclerrcd  to  one  of  the  volumes  ranged 
in  iVu'it  ol’  bis  desk. 

“  1  SCO  bo  has  boon  now  a  long  time  uinler 
mv  ch.irgo ;  a  much  lotigtr  linio  tbiiii  I  had 
lii'otiglit.  His  age  is  tbrty-.-ix  ;  a  barrister  by 
prohssion;  bis  iiaiiiu  Owen  Cunis.” 

1  started.  The  doctor  continued  turning  over 
the  leaves  of  his  liuok  as  he  spoke. 

“  1  remember  all  the  facts  of  the  case  now. 
He  was  at  one  time  in  very  good  practice — was 
highly  tliouglit  of  at  tlic  bar.  lie  left  England 
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on  a  corami8'<ion  to  examine  \vitn(«sus  at  Port 
Philip  in  a  c  tao  of  soma  iin|)orcniicR.  Ilis  jour¬ 
no/  was  fruitless,  however;  the  case  never 
came  into  court,  hut  was  suddenly  compro¬ 
mised.  Curtis  been  for  some  time  in  nilitu' 
health.  He  remained  in  Australia,  and,  alh  r 
an  interval,  practised  at  the  colonial  bar.  He 
had  great  success,  and  his  prositccts  were  excel¬ 
lent.  He  was  a  general  favorite ;  hut  then 
occurred  an  unfortunate  accident  which  1  see  I 
have  registered  hers  as  ‘  exciting  cause  of  men¬ 
tal  alienation.’  1  can’t  but  think  there  must 
have  been  predispodng  conditions,  however.  It 
seetns  he  was  retained  to  defetid  a  pti.'Ouer  on 
a  ca|)ital  charge.  It  was  a  case  of  murder,  or 
sitspecttid  tnurder,  which  had  occasiott'^d  very 
general  excitement  in  the  colony.  Curtis  was 
chargeable  at  most  with  an  error  of  judgment, 
an  excess  of  conlidence  in  his  own  opinion  ;  but 
the  consequences  were  of  a  fatal  kind.  It  seems 
he  relied  upon  a  ^mint  of  law  and  his  skill  .as  an 
advocate,  and  withheld  from  the  jury  certain 
im|)ortant  evidence  —  prevented,  indeed,  a  most 
material  witness  from  entering  the  l)OX.  The 
general  opinion  was  that  this  witness  could  have 
fully  established  the  innocence  of  the  accused, 
for  the  best  of  reasons,  some  say,  that  the  wit¬ 
ness  was  the  real  criminal  and  the  accused 
wholly  innocent.  Bin  the  case  for  the  prosecu¬ 
tion  involved  the  prisoner  in  a  complicated  web 
of  eireuinstan  ial  evidence  which  the  advocate 
vainly  endeavored  to  break  through.  He  miss  d 
the  real  weak  place  in  it,  and  mi-dirc'cted  his 
attack.  The  defence  failed  niLscrahly ;  the  pris¬ 
oner  died  on  the  scatfold.  Popular  sympathies 
went  with  him  —  he  was  proclaimed  a  murdered 
man.  Curtis  was  dononneed  on  all  hands.  It 
was  ruin  to  bitn,  or  something  very  like  ruin. 
His  health  broke  down  ;  symptoms  of  aberration 
ensued.  He  was  sent  home  bv  tin  early  ship  to 
his  relations  in  England.  On  the  passage  ho 
went,  sitnply,  raving  m.vd,  and  it  was  ibund 
necessary  to  eoutitie  him  in  irons.  In  that  state 
he  came  to  me.  lie  has  ever  .'iucc  nnnained  an 
inmate  of  my  establishment.  1  don’t  know 
that  1  ni«d  enter  further  into  the  ease;  but  1 
have  hero  full  particulars  if  yon  feel  interested 
in  them.  ‘  Course  of  treatment  pursueil,’  set 
out  at  great  length  ;  I  like  to  a'conl  every  d' tail 
of  the  case,  with  the  dates,  medicines  udmin- 
istcred,  &c.  ‘  Acute  dementia,’  ‘  acetate  of 

morphia  with  hot  baths,’  atid  so  on  ;  ‘  suicidal 
monomania,’  a  long  story,  yon  see,  until  we 
come  to  ' settled  melancholia,’ ‘no  lucid  inter¬ 
vals,’  ‘general  ho<ilth  very  bad,’  ‘e.xtrcme  pros¬ 
tration  of  Itoilily  strength.’  A  very  curious 
ease  altogether,  and,  in  its  way,  one  of  the 
most  distressing  that  ever  came  under  my 
attention.” 

11 1  closed  the  book.  I  was  silent  for  some 
minutes,  reflecting  upon  what  I  had  heard.  I 
then  stated  to  Dr.  Gurwood  the  facts  of  my 
former  Hci|uaintance  with  Curtis  and  his  con- 
sultatioti  with  ms  in  regard  to  his  mental  con¬ 
dition.  1  told  the  story  of  the  delusion,  if  it 
was  to  be  so  called,  under  which  he  hilKtred. 

“That  entirely  eonlinns  my  view  that  a  pre¬ 
disposition  to  aberration  had  long  existed,” 
said  Doctor  Gurwood. 

“  Can  you  account  in  any  way  for  the  curious 
circnmstances  that  the  face  he  saw  in  the  glass, 
or  thotight  he  saw,  at  any  rate  th.tt  he  intide  a 
drawing  of,  long  years  ago,  is  really  an  accurate 
resemblance  of  the  man  himself  in  his  present 
deplorable  state  1  ” 

1  le  did  not  answer  very  directly. 

“  You  arc  sure  that  ^on  are  not  yonrself  im¬ 
porting  fancy  into  the  case?  That  your  own 
recollection  of  Curtis’s  story  and  of  the  draw¬ 
ings  he  exhibited  to  you  is  perfectly  sound  and 
nn  inestioiuble  ?  Imagination,  yon  know,  is 
very  apt  to  play  tricks  with  memory,  to  add 
color  to  its  facts,  to  distort  their  form  and  suli- 
stanee.  The  man  was,  of  course,  the  victitii  of 
a  delusion.  The  insanity  he  now  sulFers  und  w, 
had  already,  though  perhaps  imperceptibly, 
commenced.  His  mind  wtw  yielding;  it  wiis 
presently  to  give  away  altogether.” 

1  ventured  to  sugge'st  that  his  observation  did 
not  fairly  meet  the  case. 

“lean  only  dttal  confidently  ivith  my  own 
facts,”  he  said.  “  I  can’t  accept  your  facts  as 
though  they  were  within  my  own  experi  mee. 
1  must,  if  I  may  say  so  without  olfence,  doubt 
your  statement  of  the  case.  Impressed  with 
Curtis’s  delusion,  have  you  not  built  upon  it 
another  delusion  1  ” 

I  could  only  say  that  I  was  not  a  likely  man, 
I  thought,  to  be  the  subject  of  delusions. 

“  Certainly  not,”  he  said.  “  But  it’s  j  onr 
case,  and,  th  ^reforc,  I  don’t  feel  lioitn  1  to  find 
an  exnlanaiion  of  it.  You  see,  as  scientific,  as 
•cnsible  men,  wo  can’t  admit,  we  cati’t  discuss 
for  a  moment,  the  conclusion  to  which  your 
story  points,  the  theory  of  jtrophetic  vision, 
which  Highlanders  call,  or  used  to  call,  —  for  I 
don’t  suppose  they  still  cling  to  such  notions,  — 
second  sight  There’s  au  explanation  for  you  il 
you  like  to  accept  it.” 

”  But  is  there  no  other  ?  ”  I  asked, 

‘‘  Well,”  he  said,  alter  a  pause,  “taking  yonr 
statement  of  the  case,  why  not  regard  it  as  on  3 
of  mental  hallucination  attended  by  remarkable 
Complications  of  coincidence  ?  ” 

The  definition  did  not  satisfy  me,  and  1  could 
Me  that  he  was  not  him.self  content  with  it. 
But  I  had  not  —  I  have  not  now  —  any  other 
to  ort'er. 


“-.lapanew  industrial  reformers  are  disgusted 
With  the  Mikado’s  plan  of  iiiiroduciiig  cheap 
labor  from  Lyons  to  estahliah  silk  manufacto- 
tios  in  his  domiuioQSt 


THE  CZAU. 


(From  “  A  Russian  Jonriie  ’’  >y  Edna  Dean  Froctor.) 


NOW  who  is  he,  wiili  lofty  mien, 
'riiat  down  the  street  doth  ridel 
2ior  bugle’s  note,  nor  banner’s  sheen, 
'To  tell  of  power  or  pride. 

His  brow  no  kingly  crown  displays, 
His  breast  no  jewelled  star; 

Yet  Unss  and  Tartar  reverent  gare  — 
'The  Czar  1  God  save  the  Czar  1 


ILLUSTll.VTIONS. 


BEncILDINO  CUIC-VOO. 

T^VEUYBODY  recollects  the  apologue  of  the 
j  two  farmers  whose  peas  were  dwtroyed  by  a 
hail-storm.  One  of  them  went  aliout  bewailing  his 
disaster,  but  chancing  to  call  upon  the  ncigh- 
l)or  who  had  been  as  un.'brtunate  as  himself, 
ho  was  surpri-cd  to  see  another  crop  springing 
up.  “  Ay,”  obS’Tved  the  ncighlior,  “  win  e 
you  were  lamenting  I  was  sowitig.”  It  is  not 
necessary  to  say  which  of  tluse  two  typical 
husbandmen  b'urs  the  greatest  re.scmblanco  to 
the  ChicagOdns.  In  less  than  a  fortnight  after 
the  conflagration  there  were  more  than  three 
bnnlred  buildings  completed  and  ready  for 
receiving  goods.  IMany  of  these  bui, dings 
were  of  very  large  dimen  -ions,  coveritig  a  front¬ 
age  of  one  hundreil  with  a  d;'pth  of  one  hun¬ 
dred  and  seveiity-fi  ve  fis  t.  A  week  later  the  trans¬ 
formation  was  8  ill  more  remarkable.  In  one 
district  alone  from  the  river  up  to  Linco.n 
Park  there  were  four  thou.sand  bouses  in  course 
of  erection.  Most  of  these  hous  'S  are  only  of 
framework,  and  are  merely  intended  to  anord 
temjiorary  shelter  until  the  spring,  but  a  few 
[)crsons  are  putting  up  ixTiminent  biii  tlings. 
“  Every  carpent’  r  .ami  buihbtr  and  mason  in 
the  cirv,”  says  the  Chicago  Trihune,  “  has  more 
thin  lie  can  do,  and  if  favorable  weaiher 
should  contiiint!  for  a  few  weess  long'r,  stran¬ 
gers  who  come  to  Chic  tgo  to  see  the  ruins  will 
have  cou.'iderable  ditlieultv  in  finding  them.” 


THE  TtCIinoil.SB  “  CRAWLS.” 

The  family  of  Tieiiborne  date  th  ir  ti'nnre 
of  the  manor  of  that  name,  situate  near  Alres- 
lord,  in  Hampshire,  from  the  ninth  century. 
In  the  reign  of  IL  nry  II.,  the  Lmly  M  iliella 
Tiehliomc,  who  had  been  beilridden  lor  many 
years,  and  was  then  near  to  death’s  door,  be¬ 
sought  her  husband,  the  th  n  Sir  Uogcr,  to 
liestow  upon  h  r  such  me.ans  as  should  enable 
her  to  leave  a  beiiuest  of  a  oaf  of  broad  to  all 
aoplieants  on  the  day  of  Annunciation  of  the 
Mother  of  onr  Lord  (Jl.irch  25),  forever.  In 
reply,  her  husb.and  promised  her  the  produce  of 
so  much  of  his  prop  rty  as  she  could  go  rotinil, 
while  a  brand,  which  he  caused  to  be  lighted, 
should  burn.  He  fancied  that  by  rea.'on  of  her 
great  age  and  infirmity,  she  would  get  over 
Very  little  ground  ;  but  being  borne  to  the  corner 
of  the  park  she  made  a  vehement  eftbrt,  holi- 
bled  roiinil  twenty-three  acres  of  very  rich  land, 
known  to  this  dav  as  “  The  Crawls,”  and  was 
then  carried  back  to  her  bed.  Presently  she 
called  her  household  around  her,  anil  prophe¬ 
sied  that  the  Tieiiborne  family  would  prosficr 
so  long  as  the  dole  was  continued  to  the  poor, 
but  that  if  it  was  neglected  the  family  name 
would  be  lo't  for  want  of  m.ile  i.ssue,  and  that 
in  such  case  the  baronet  of  the  da^  wou.d  have 
seven  sons,  but  that  the  next  heir  would  have 
seven  daughters,  and  no  male  children.  In 
17D6  agroat  crowd  of  gypsies,  thieves,  and  other 
lawless  characters  having  behaved  in  a  very  un¬ 
ruly  manner  during  the  distribution  of  the 
dole,  the  neighlion)  made  nn  outcry  against  it, 
and  it  has  never  been  given  regul.arly  since.  In 
1803,  th  re  wiis  a  partial  fulfilment  of  the  Lady 
Maliella’s  prophecy,  for  in  that  year,  the  then 
head  of  the  family  died  and  left  seven  sons,  the 
eldest  of  whom  succeeded  to  the  baronetcy;  but 
he  di 'd,  leaving  seven  daughters,  whereujion 
that  branch  of  the  family  took  the  name  of 
Doughty,  so  that  the  Tichborne  name  was  ac¬ 
tually  ii'ierged  for  a  time. 


AX  UXDEROROnXD  TAI'-ROOM  IW  PARIS. 

In  a  previous  number  we  printed  an  engrav¬ 
ing  showing  the  interior  of  one  of  those  low 
Pari.T.ian  drinking-dens  fami  iar  to  those  who 
have  “  seen  ”  Pans,  and  certainly  not  forgotten 
by  those  who  have  Eugene  Sue’s  “  Mysteries  ” 
or  “Les  M  serab'es”  of  Victor  Hugo.  'Phis 
wc  give  on  page  605,  a  representation  of  arathCr 
more  pretentious  place,  known  as  the  Little 
.Mazas,  a  humorous  appellation  referring  of 
course  to  the  bigger  Mazas,  the  prison  with 
which  so  many  of  the  guests  at  this  strange 
hostelry  have  liccn  acquainted.  As  it  appears 
in  our  picture,  the  Little  Mazas  may  be  seen  al¬ 
most  any  night,  when  lowering,  ruffianly  men 
and  hi  leoiis  women  come  in,  reeking  from  the 
fi.th  of  the  gutters,  and,  setting  down  their  bur¬ 
dens  of  refuse,  seek  the  repose  of  these  rough 
wooden  benches,  or  fall  into  a  fitful,  half-drunk¬ 
en  sleep  on  the  bare  tables,  on  which  is  the 
little  bine  wine  or  the  poisonous  brandy  with 
which  they  sonietiincs  accompany  a  scrap  of 
coarse  food.  It  is,  after  all,  the  misery  more 
than  the  crime  of  these  people  which  is  obvious 
to  the  visitor,  'file  bare,  smeared,  and  filthy 
walls; the  wretched,  sordid,  unfurnished  room; 
the  dreadliil  atmosphere  of  the  den,  with  all  the 
evil  odors  of  the  place  and  the  people  brought 
out  by  the  heat  of  a  pip^stove,  round  which  the 
earlier  guesM  duster  like  obw»ns  flies.  The 


whole  place  is  foul ;  and,  amiilst  such  influences, 
it  is  no;  dilhcult  to  imagine  that  political  econ¬ 
omists  and  retbrmers  find  it  hard  to  solve  the 
riddle  of  how  to  d  'al  with  poverty  and  vice  as 
two  separate  conditions  of  tiisoi-dered  humanity. 


AX  INDIAN  ENCAMPMENT. 

Our  double-page  engraving  in  this  i.«.sne  rep¬ 
resents  the  camp  of  a  party  of  Assinilmins. 
'riio  A.ssinilioins  are  a  branch  of  the  great 
Sioux  nation,  occupying  the  territorv  about 
the  junction  of  the  Yellow  Stone  and  Missouri 
rivers.  The  tribe  which  was  once  very  nuiiur- 
oiis,  is  merely  a  handful  now;  even  in  1842  it 
numlxtred  only  aliout  four  thousand  persons. 
The  wigwams,  as  the  n-ader  will  see  by  the  pic¬ 
ture,  are  of  the  usual  kind  —  dried  skins  stretched 
on  poles,  with  an  opening  at  the  top  of  the  tent 
for  the  smoke  to  escape.  The  Assiniboins  retain 
the  dn-ss  and  customs  of  their  ancestors,  and 
those  peculiar — though  perhaps  they  will  not 
long  be  peculiar — views  on  the  question  of 
women’s  rights,  which  allow  ttio  squaws  to 
do  all  the  hard  work,  while  the  men  amvse 
themselves  by  eating,  drinking,  sleeping,  hunt¬ 
ing  and  making  occasional  raids  on  an  en¬ 
emy.  A  party  of  warriors  who  have  been 
on  some  such  excursion  are  shown  in  the 
picture  as  retiiniing  to  camp.  A  few  words 
should  lie  said  conc-'niing  the  wolfish-looking 
dogs,  which  the  reader  will  observe  in  the  right 
fore^grotind  of  the  engraving.  These  do'.rs, 
which  are  used  only  by  the  squaws  for  draught, 
are  evidently  a  species  of  reclaimed  wolf;  they 
brc.'d  freely'with  their  savage  brethren,  and  at 
a  short  distance  cannot  lie  ili-lingiiished  from 
the  common  white  wolf  of  the  region.  The 
dogs  are  iiswl,  as  shown,  attachdl  to  a  vehicle 
called  a  trauols  (that  at  least  is  the  sound  of 
the  word),  for  haudng  wood  and  wati  r  and 
game,  and  on  marches  for  dragging  the  tent- 

rilos.  The  dogs  on  receiving  their  loml  are 
ft  to  thiir  own  devices,  cx|M‘ricnce  h  iving 
proved  that  the  de-ire  of  the  animal  to  be  re¬ 
lieved  of  his  load  i.s  a  sufficient  guarantee  that 
ho  will  fo  lo  V  the  party,  or  go  at  once  to  the 
c.inip  if  tl  at  Is  the  destination.  It  is  a  curious 
sight,  B  lys  our  eorrcs[)omlent,  to  see  the  dogs 
straggling  into  a  new  encampment,  sometiims 
hours  after  their  m  isters.  As  soon  as  the  dog 
arrives  ii  ithin  sight  of  the  spot  he  sits  down 
and  how  I.s  dismally  on  the  chance  that  some 
one  will  c  unc  and  help  him.  If  this  fails,  he 
proeei'ds  to  finish  the  journey  philosophically. 
The  poor  animals  are  treatetl  with  great  cruelty, 
not  even  bang  fed  They  “find”  th-mselvcs, 
and,  though  catholic  in  their  t  ist  s,  they  have 
an  unconq  leriible  jiiiriiality  lor  lioots.  To  leave 
a  jiair  ol  b  >ors  outside  of  an  A-.siuiboin  tent  is 
a  weakness  of  which  onlv  an  uiiknowing  pale¬ 
face  could  be  guilty,  'the  country  of  Assini- 
lioin.s,  which  is  aliout  the  centre  of  the  buffalo 
r.mgc,  is  destitute  of  trees,  except  near  the  mar¬ 
gins  of  streams.  The  d  'solato  character  of 
the  landseapc  is  faithfully  represeuted  in  the 
picture. 


Ten  minutes  law  was  given,  and  then  the  hunt 
began.  As  it  was  a  dry  cold  day,  the  scent  did 
not  lie  very  strong,  and  presently  some  two  or 
thriM!  thousand  of  the  ardent  Berlinere  having 
headed  the  pack,  the  hounds  were  thrown  out. 
Pnnee  Karl,  however,  persevered,  and  came  up 
with  the  lioar,  which  took  to  the  river.  Two  of 
the  hunters  jumped  off  their  horses,  got  into  a 
fishing  boat,  anu  headed  him  back,  fi^ly  drag¬ 
ging  him  on  to  dry  land,  where  they  set  him 
free.  Before  he  hM  gone  fifty  yards  the  dogs 
ran  into  him,  and  the  Crown  Prince  gave  him 
the  finishing  stroke  with  his  hunting-sword. 


ANTELOPB-nCNTINO  IN  SOUTH  AFRICA. 

There  are  many  species  of  antelopes  in  the 
Orange  IJiver  and  Trans-Vaal  territori"S,  be¬ 
yond  the  north-cast  borders  of  the  Cape  Colony. 
The  harteliecst  or  caama,  which  is  most  com- 
monlv  found  and  hunted  by  the  natives,  and  by 
Dutch  or  Engli.sh  colonists;  the  stcenbok,  a 
light  .and  graceful  creature,  which  froquenu  the 
stony  and  mountainous  valleys ;  the  magnifi¬ 
cent  koodoo  of  Kaffraria,  with  its  spirallv 
twisted  horns ;  the  beautilhl  springbok,  which 
leaps  perpendicularly  upwards  to  a  height  of 
seven  feet  or  eight  feet  aliove  the  ground  ;  the 
large  blessbik  or  bontebok,  and  the  blauwbok, 
or  sable  antelope,  are  some  of  the  most  con- 
Mi'icuous  varieties  of  this  animal.  The  blauw- 
bok  Ls  so  called  from  its  apparent  color,  hut  its 
hide  or  skin  is  perfectly  black  and  its  hair  is 
a-hy  gray  ;  the  effect  is  a  bluish  tinge,  whence 
its  name  is  derived.  Its  body  is  six  feet  ia 
length,  and  it  stands  thrro  feet  seven  inches 
high  at  the  shoulder.  The  horns,  round  and 
curving  backwards,  with  twenty  or  thirty  rings, 
and  very  sharp  points,  are  two  feet  two  inches 
long ;  the  ears  are  eight  inchis  long,  and  the 
tail,  with  a  tuft  at  the  end,  is  twelve  inches 
long.  The  blauwbok  lives  in  families  of  five 
or  six  females  with  one  male,  on  the  ojicn 

flains  nonh  of  the  Garcep  or  Orange  River, 
t  is  fierce  and  d.angcrons  when  attacked,  but  the 
huntcr.-i  pursue  it  on  horseback,  and  kill  it  with 
the  rifle  when  broiiciht  to  hay.  The  sketch  en¬ 
graved  on  page  fil.3  was  drawn  by  Mr.  Thomas 
Bilines,  the  South  African  traveller  and 
explorer. 


ACTING  CHARADES. 

'The  acting  of  charad-  s  is  one  of  thcplea«ant- 
cst  of  parlor  amusi'ments.  They  arc  uelightfiil 
when  got  up  wiihgivatelaliorilion,  when  dress¬ 
es  are  carefully  prepared,  and  when  pans  are 
learnt ;  but  wc  don’t  know  whether  they  are 
not  still  more  d'  lightfiil  when  they  arc  I'm- 
promptii  affairs  with  no  more  dressing  np  th.in 
is  alibrdid  by  the  coats  and  cloaks  and  head- 
gear  hanging  up  in  the  hall.  E.spccially  pleas¬ 
ant  are  they  when  very  youthful  perrons  are 
the  performers.  Look  at  our  pietiirv  on  page 
624,  at  the  charmingly  innocent  little  lover  on 
his  knees,  the  small  coquette  who  is  the  object 
of  his  admiration,  and  the  dreadfully  “stem 
pari^nt”  (evidently  .attired  in  papa’s  hat  and 
paletot)  who  is  bursting  in  upon  their  happiness. 


A  BOAR  HUNT  IN  GERMANY. 


In  the  neighborhood  of  the  city  of  Berlin, 
there  is  a  v.ast  hidy  fore>t,  .about  fifteen  miles 
long  and  five  miles  wide,  cxtcniling  along  the 
banks  of  the  Havel  from  Spandau  to  Potsdam. 
On  the  banks  of  a  little  lake  in  the  centre  of 
the  forest  there  stands  a  quaint,  old-fashioned 
hunting  lodge,  named  Grun<  wald.  Near  to  the 
lodge  is  an  enclosure  of  wild  boars,  and  every 
year  on  the  3d  of  NovemlK-r,  which  is  the  fi-sti- 
val  of  St.  Hubert,  the  huntsman’s  p.atron  saint, 
a  grand  lioar  hunt  taki-s  place,  at  which  not  only 
arc  the  Emperor  and  his  lords  and  ladies  pivs- 
ent,  but  also  some  twenty  thousand  enthusiastic 
Berliners,  to  whom  this  anniversary  has  of  late 
years  become  a  sort  of  Derby  Day.  This  year 
the  enthusiasm  was  greater  than  usual,  because 
the  weather,  though  chilly,  was  beautifully  fine, 
partly  because  last  year  the  hunt  w.os  intermitted 
on  account  of  his  Majesty  having  pressing  engage¬ 
ments  of  a  more  importau'chai'actcr  in  aneigh- 
horingcountry.  Our  illustration  on  page612  rep¬ 
resents  the_/i«'i/e  of  the  hunt  Inst  month  which  is 
thus  described:  “Aliout  mid-day  his  Majesty’s 
invited  guests  liegtin  to  assemble  at  the  castle, 
for  the  most  part  excellently  mounted,  and  all 
attired  in  scarlet  coats,  cords  and  tops,  for  the 
English  costume  b.as  superseded  the  ancient 
Teutonic  green.  Before  long  two  hundred  rain 
in  scarlet,  including  the  Royal  Princes,  had 
gathered  together,  and  then  the  Emperor  arrived 
on  the  scene,  dressed  in  scarlet  swallow-tail,  with 
cords,  buir  tops,  and  lil^k  hat.  He  jtimpi-d 
out  of  his  carriage  as  nimbly  as  if  he  had  been 
seventoi'n  instead  of  seventy-five.  All  now 
mounted  their  horses  and  rode  olT  to  the  ren¬ 
dezvous,  a  large  circular  sjiace  of  cleared  ground 
in  the  centre  of  the  forest,  close  to  the  wild-boar 
pri'serve,  and  surrounded  by  deep  delis.  The  ob- 
ji'Ct  of  the  chase,  it  must  be  observed,  is  not  hunt¬ 
ed  os  in  Wallachiit,  on  foot  and  with  enormous 
lioar-hounds,  but  with  onlinary  fox-hounds  and 
harriers.  To  prevent  accidents  his  tusks  are 
broken  o(f,  and  therefore  he  cannot  save  his  life 
by  a  gallant  defence  when  brought  to  bay.  lt< 
was  a  pretty  si;jht  to  see  the  hunting  cavalcade 
advancing  up  tne  broad  green  glade  of  the  for¬ 
est.  Besides  the  Emperor,  his  kiiismin,  his 
generals,  and  his  conrtiers,  there  was  the  chief 
forester,  and  the  chief  huntsman,  and  the  Hof 
•Pagers,  splendid  fellows  attired  in  green  and 
silver.  When  the  Emperor  had  taken  care  that 
the  ladies  were  well  placed  for  seeing,  the  Em¬ 
peror  gave  the  signal  for  the  opening  of  the 
enclosure,  whereupon  a  fine  full-grown  boar 
burst  out,  and  soon  vanished  in  the  underwood. 


BRENTANO’S. 

We  give  on  page  624  an  exterior  of  Mr. 
August  Brentano’s  Literary  Erajiorium,  No.  33 
Union  Square,  New  York,  an  institution  as  well 
known  in  its  way  as  Delmonico’s  or  the  Cen¬ 
tral  Park —  the  lounging-pliice  of  literary  New- 
Yorkers,  and  one  of  the  things  to  lie  “  done  ” 
by  strangers  visiting  the  city.  Here  are  to  be 
found  not  only  all  the  new  liooks  at  the  earliest 
possible  moment,  but  all  the  leading  journa’s 
and  magazines  of  the  world :  —  American, 
English,  French,  German,  Italian,  etc.,  etc.  In 
saying  this  wc  say  that  Mr.  Brentano  is  one  of 
the  largest  dealers  in  periodical  literature  in  the 
United  States.  Mr.  Brentano  came  to  this 
country  several  years  .ago,  friendless  and  without 
pi'cuniary  resources,  if  we  may  except  the  daz¬ 
zling  sum  of  five  dollars  which  he  invested  in; 
newspapers  and  magazines.  With  this  stock  ho 
entend  into  competition  with  dealcn  in  peri¬ 
odicals  who  had  thousands  of  dollars  mvested 
in  the  business.  Mr.  Brentano  is  now  at  the 
head  of  one  of  the  largest  and  most  complete 
establishments  of  the  kind  in  this  country  or  in 
England.  Among  the  instances  of  men  who 
by  sheer  pluck  and  industry  have  worked  their 
way  to  fortune,  the  story  of  Mr.  Brentano’s 
success  is  certainly  worthy  of  a  prominent 
place.  _ 

—  There  is  a  very  good  story  of  the  oririn  of 
the  custom  of  charging  for  the  insertion  of  mar¬ 
riage  announcem'-nts.  At  first  these  ware 
published  freely,  as  they  still  are  by  many  pro¬ 
vincial  pajiers.  But  in  the  early  days  of  the 
Times  it  was  the  custom  in  annonneiM  a  mar¬ 
riage  to  state  the  amount  of  the  bride’s  dowry 
— .£20,000  or  £30,000,  wh.atcvcr  it  might  hap¬ 
pen  to  bo,  and  in  looking  through  the  ladies’ 
column  one  morning  at  breaktast,  Mr.  Walter 
threw  out  the  suggestion  that  if  a  man  married 
all  that  money  he  might  certainly  p.ay  a  trifling 
percentage  upon  it  to  the  printer  tor  acquaint¬ 
ing  the  world  with  the  fact.  “These  marring 
fees  would  form  a  nice  little  pocket  money  lor 
me,  my  dear,”  added  Mrs.  Walter,  and  as  a  joko 
her  husband  agreed  to  try  the  experiment.  The 
charge  at  first  was  but  a  trifle,  and  the  annual 
amount  probably  not  much  ;  but  Mrs.  Walter, 
at  her  death,  passed  this  prescriptive  right  of 
hers  to  her  danghtcr,  and  when  a  few  years  ago 
the  right  was  re-purchased  by  the  present  pro¬ 
prietor  it  was  assessed  at  JUfiOO  wc  £3)Mt  » 
year. 
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